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DR. MARY WALKER. 


Tur subject of this week’s engraving is so well- 
known, through our own articles and those of the 
daily press, that it is unnecessary for us to do 
more on the present occasion than draw pro- 
minent attention to two or three points in her 
eventful life. 

She may be considered in two aspects, not only 
as a lady who by marvellous perseverance in the 
face of almost insuperable diffi- 
culties has won her way into public 
notice and position; but also as 
the representative of a class of 
ladies who of late years have 
earnestly striven to redress the 
grievances under which their sex 
has too long laboured. 

We will devote our remarks more 
especially to Dr. Mary Walker in 
the former relations ; in the latter 
capacity she is  tolerably well 
known. 

In reference to her early training 
for the Medical profession, and the 
motives that prompted her to enter 
it, we cannot do better than let her 
speak for herself. She was one of 
those, she stated in her recent 
lecture at St. James’s Hall, who 
thought it better and easier to live 
out their own individual lives, and 
to use the powers specially be- 
stowed upon them, than to live 
according to other people’s notions 
—to live, in fact, the lives of other 
persons. More than 15 years ago 
she resolved thus to do her whole 
duty to humanity, as she compre- 
hended it, leaving the results to 
care for themselves. Her own 
approval of her own conduct was 
worth more to her than the applause 
of all the world would be without 
such self-approval. At 17 years of 
age she entered the seminary, 
where targe classes of both sexes 
were held, aud among her 
greatest troubles were the re- 
proaches levelled at the supposed 
immodesty of desiring to be present 
at operations, and the perpetual 
worry attendant on long dresses. 
This dress question has been a 
sore trial to her. At the lyceum, 
when she attended the classes with 
two other ladies, many of the male 
students threatened to secede, but 
did not do so. The other ladies 
discussed the subject of dress free] 
with her, but did not like to make 
themselves remarkable, declaring 
that it was no use to go against 
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Doubtless there are very many of our readers 
who may dissent from these opinions; yet they 
will not fail to admire the courageous manner in 
which Miss Walker set herself, in the face of all 
but overwhelming opposition, to redress what 
she conscientiously considered a great social 
anomaly. 

Dr. Mary Walker’s professional career has been 
as chequered as her student life. She practised 
medicine in New York for five years before the 
war broke out, then vyolunteecred for the 
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the fashion. 


She held out, however, and suc- 
ceeded in overcoming a great deal 


of the obloquy first cast upon her. 
Her opinions on this point are very 
decisive. She holds it as a fact, 
admitting of no denial, and one 
perfectly well known to doctors, 
that long dresses are killing women; 
and she attributes the failure of 
the Bloomer movement, some years 
ago, to the circumstance that the 
ladies who fayoured it then were 
for the most part incapable of ap- 
preciating and explaining the phy- 
siological, hygienic, and moral 
bearings of the question. 
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Federal army medical service, and _ served 
through a campaign of four years, during the 
first three years being with the Army of the 
Potomac. In the course of her military career, 
she was taken prisoner of war, and, after a cap- 
tivity of four months, was regularly exchanged, 
the ‘‘ happy rebel whose freedom was thus pur- 
chased being a full-grown and moustached sur- 
geon, six feet high.” 

In Dr. R. T. Trall’s ‘ Herald of Health,” pub- 
lished in New York, are some interesting parti- 


culars bearing upon her army practice, from 
which we learn that, in 1862, the United States 
Congress passed an act giving to the soldiers of 
the United States Army a medal of honour for 
special meritorious services, and the President of 
the United States decided who were to receive 
such honours. Amongst .he number selected 
for the distinction of a ‘ testimonial and medal 
of honour” was Miss Walker, who had achieveda 
distinction in the annals, not only of military 
surgery, but of military service, never before 


accoided to one of her sex. The 
Washington Republican says :— 
‘* President Johnson, carrying 


out the purpose of his predecessor, 
President Lincoln, and acting upon 
the recommendations of such high 
military authority as Major-Gene- 
rals Sherman, General Thomas, 
and McCook, has been pleased to 
issue his order in favour of Doctor 
Mary E. Walker. The order is 
handsomely inscribed upon parch- 


ment, and is the only compensation 
under the law that the President 
is empowered to bestow upon the 
Doctor, because she happens to be 
alady. Much of the service ren- 
de.ed by her to the Government 
could not have been accomplished 
by a man. She risked her lifo 
many times, and nearly sacrificed 


her health, in her efforts of patrio- 


YY 


tism, as time will hereafter tell. 
Until Congress can do Dr. Walker 
some degree of pecuniary justice, 
she must be content with the noble 
parchment testimonial of the Presi- 
dent,so justly bestowed, and all that 
he has the power legally to give.” 

This document was signed by 
Andrew Johnson, and bears date 
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November 11th, 1865. 
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In concluding this slight sketch, 


we may mention another interest- 


ing fact. Dr. Mary Walker stated 


PORTRAIT OF DR. mars WALKER. 


in her lecture, that she had been 
anxious to volunteer for service in 
the Crimean hospitals, but the war 
closed too speedily. She therefore 
devoted herself to private practice 
among women and children, only 
attending husbands at the special 
request of their own wives. The 
practice which she acquired might 
pe attributed to various causes. 
Some employed her because she 
lived near them ; some because she 
made her toilette quicker than the 
gentleman; some because they 
liked her personally; and some 
because they believed it to be the 
true position of @ woman. to bea 
physician to her own sex, 

Dr. Walker intends writing a 
history of her doings and sufferings 
as soon as she regains her full 
health and strength. Throughout 
her whole war-lite of four years 
she has persisted in wearing the 
«short dress,” and by the indomit- 
able energy of her will, and inex- 
haustible resources of her ‘stra- 
tegy,” she has not only won the 
admiration of the military authori- 
ties of the country, but compelled, 
asit were, a recognitionof woman’s 
right to dress as she pleases, and 
to fill anystation, public or private, 
which capacity and inclination fit 
her for. 
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By Mrs. Octavius FREIRE OWEN. 


Avutuor or ‘RAISED TO THE PETRAGE,” ‘‘ HEROINES OF 
History,” &. &. 


if 
CHAPTER VII. 
BEATING ABOUT THE BUSH. 


AROLD’S first return to consciousness, 
must have been several days after the 
shipwreck. He was dimly aware of movement 
in some lumbering conveyance ; could occasion- 
ally hear uncouth names shouted out, and the 
clicking of a heavy whip, at, it seemed to him, 
regular intervals. Trying to lift his hand to his 
head, he found the latter had been roughly ban- 
daged, but any attempt to move the other limbs, 
resulted in deadly faintness and stupor. 

The movement went on at intervals, how long 
he had no means of estimating. Occasionally 
milk was held to his lips, and a word or two was 
spoken which seemed familar, but the exertion 
of swallowing generally sent him drifting away 
again into semi-forgetiulness. Once he became 
half maddened by some terrible contest taking 
place about him. Musket shots, imprecations, 
and a violent plunging, mingled in a confused 
chaos. He was roughly precipitated forward, and 
then he recollected no more. 

The movement after this ceased altogether. 

Was it a masque from the Inferno that suc- 
ceeded? Had he already reached those regions 
which poets paint, and fanatics threaten? Dark 
figures were dancing in a lurid light, which 
vieamed outside the open tent ; their dress fan- 
tustic, gestures and cries almost demoniac, whilst 
around sat the chiefs of this Pandemonium, as 
if in solemn conclave. The absurd, as usual in 
tates of mind like Fortescue’s, completely dis- 
pelled the terrible, and he laughed faintly, as he 
.losed his eyes upon the grotesque scene. When 
he re-opened them, the whole had vanished, but 
he was aware of the presence of some person 
near where he lay. 

This was aman, tall and swarthy, who wore 
oa his head the wings of some bird, with divers 
feathers stuck around, which gave it the ap- 
pearance of a gigantic butterfly in curl papers. 
{a iact, he might have been taken for a walking 
ornithologist, except that he bore evidences about 
him, in a girdle of tails made from the wild cat 
and jackal, not to mention the lion-skin which 
f)rmed hig mantle, that he had devoted more 
than ordinary attention to the animal kingdom. 
At the side of his head, he carried several arrows, 
jvoking like a clerk’s pens behind his ear, and, 
legally speaking, as destructive, for each was 
barbed with poison. 

Squatting by Fortescue’s side, he drew forth 
from a wallet a lump of dried flesh and some 
indian corn, which, finding the sick man unable 
to take himself, he proceeded to help him to, 
with more kindness than dexterity, in fact, it 
was nearer kill than cure, for first cutting off no 
ordinary morsel, he pushed it into Harold’s 
mouth, and proceeded to shovel after it, as 
grocers do sugar, a quantity of the grain from the 
sivllow of hisnand. When, however, his protegé 
was nearly choked, he jumped up and seizing an 
ostrich shell of milk, he placed it to his lips, 
all the time rubbing his chest with great anima- 
tion, expressive of intense glee when the patient 
seemed somewhat recovered by the process. 

All this was accompanied with what might be 
indeed called a leash of languages, comprehend- 
ing the barbaric dialect, of which Fortescue knew 
nothing; a smattering of Dutch-English, of 
which he could make out something, and that 
cheiromancy of nature which all understand. 


' 


The purport of his information was as 
follows :— 
Several “moons” had passed since the 


calamity that drove him on the African shores. 
Harold had been picked up by a party of 
explorers travelling northwards. They had been 
surprised by an ambush of Kaffirs, with their 
inkosi, or chief, who had protected Fortescue. 
‘This was miles off, the Kaflir intimated, by the 
word ‘‘ku-de,” pronouncing the first syllable 
very long, to imply distance. The other 
wounded had been left to their fate, but 
Fortescue had been saved because the chief’s 
mother had been, like the sick man, “very 
white,” and had come “ out of the sea,” he said, 
signifying a similar casualty to Harold’s, and she 
had been taken as um/fazt, or wife to the chief. 

The result of the conversation was to convince 
Harold of his temporary safety, although lifehad 
become almost a matter of secondary import, 
and he soon fell back into forgetfulness. 


But recovery went on, and after some days 


the young man found himself able to crawl out 
of the tent, and to consider his position: 
Certainly this last was not a subject for self- 
gratulation. His beard had grown long and 
ragged, and his tattered attire, and jaded aspect, 
formed a striking contrast to his usually pre- 
sentable appearance. ‘The friendly gavage, if we 
m: y so call him, was not left alone in his offices 
of kindness, though, probably, Fortesene would 
have preferred him to his Somewhat impor- 
tunate successor, in the art of nursing. This was 
& woman, inordinately fat, with strings of beads 
hung round her neck and waist, numbers of iron 
xings upon her ancles and arms, and a singular 
skull cap of leather, with huge ears, and a long 
tail appended to it. 
instinct,” as Falstaff says, but this lady was evi- 
dently so, upon design. She had “ great expec- 
tations,” and was bent upon preparing Fortescue 
asa sacrifice upon the altar of Hymen, Jm- 
pressed with the conviction that, notwithstand- 
ing his poverty, he would, when recovered, make 
® desirable parti for her eldest daughter, she 
lis resolved upon establishing the connubial 

# of the young couple, at as early a period as 


Women are humane ‘“‘ upon: 


possible. When it is stated that the damsel was 
the belle of her tribe, being as voluminous as her 
mother, with abundance of shells and copper 
about her, and emitting the strongest oleaginous 
flavour, we may well conceive the more than 
ordinary temptation offered to Fortescue, to com- 
plete his misfortunes by bigamy. 

But when did the course of true love ever run 
smooth? In this case it was interrupted by an 
unexpected incident. 

Having sallied forth one day; he was lying 
under a tree contemplating the picture of Cla- 
rice, sole comforter in his present trouble, and 
chafing under the thought of the anxiety his 
doubtful fate must have caused her, when he fan- 
cied he heard a kind of suppressedwhistle near him. 
At first he thought it was caused by some bird, 
when a distant whisper followed, apparently from 
the branches of the tree. He looked up; a 
strange figure met his eye, and forgetful of the 
improbability of being understood, he addressed 
it in English, and was answered: 

“‘ Whisht! Avast, there! Don’t holla so loud, 
or we shall have all the niggers uponus. You 
know how the land lies. Is ali clear?” 

‘Come down,” said Fortescue, ‘‘ whoever you 
are. There’s no danger.” 

‘‘asier said than done, my hearty. You've 
never been in a jungle, or a thorn-tree, Pll be 
sworn. I’ve hardly a rag left of as neat toggery 
as ever hunter was turned out in. Fair and 
softly, gently over the scratches—So.” 

This last remark announced the new arrival 
safe on terra firma. 

The stranger was no other than our friend 
Franks. 

“How the deuce came you in such a place as 
this? Have you anything to eat? By Jove! 
I could devour those tent-pegs, I’m so blessed 
hungry!” 

Slowly rising, Harold pointed out the remains 
of his morning meal. No further invitation was 
necessary; Franks fell to with the voracity of 
a famished wolf. 

‘‘ Well, mate,” said he,” ‘your state shows 
me you didn’t come here for pleasure; neither 
did I, in one sense, though all depends upon 
how a thing turns out. You see I’ve been on a 
hunting expedition after elephants, and as one 
good turn deserves another, they finished in hunt- 
ingme. Bless you, during the last three days 
since I got separated from my party, I’ve seen 
every beast that ever came out of Noah’s ark; 
aye, some that I don’t think Noah ever did see ; 
and have had a pop at every one of them, I’ve 
even met a unicorn, and should have put a ball 
into him, only I couldn’t, as a British sailor, 
hurt the beast that supports the crown; so for 
the present he’s got off, like me. Now what’s 
your move, eh ?”’ - 

They fraternised, and when Fortescue ex- 
plained his position, the other went on:— 

‘‘ Well, there’s only one thing for it; we must 
cut. When d’ye expect this black friend of yours 
to come? I know something of the fellows 
about here, and think I can manage them, though 
they’re as wily as a cobra, and sharp as a sea- 
lawyer. Talk of the ——” 

The Zulu referred to, suddenly approached. 
Hardly waiting for his astonishment to show itself, 
Franks proceeded to a display of such panto- 
mimic gibberish, as would have done credit to the 
ablest clown. Ingau was, at first, evidently re- 
luctant ; but a roll of tobacco, and_@ couple of 
knives, which Franks showed and then put back 
into his pocket, effected a rapid metamorphosis. 
Standing erect, the fellow pointed with energy 
to the west. Franks nodded. 

“¢ Goomso—goomso—to-morrow !’ said fhe 
Kaffir, and with a quick step left the wig- 
wam. 

‘All right,” said Franks, “ he’ll do it, and if 
you only get up your strength to the mark, we 
shall be safe.’’ 

“ What is your plan?” ee 

‘To-morrow, at nightfall, he will be here 
with some horses, borrowed or stolen, they are 
not particular, though for a ‘totty’ such luxuries 
are needless. Bless you, they think nothing of 
fifty miles, fair heel and toe, before breakfast, 
with their hunger belt around them. But,” he 
added, ‘we've met in the nick of time. The 
tribes are out after some infernal scrimmage or 
other with the Bushmen, and we shall need good 
horseflesh, not only against them, but, pethaps, 
against the treachery of your new friends, tor 
though they’ve behaved handsome tO you; they 
are but slippery customers after all.” 

The next night the moom rose im all her 
beauty, and sure enough, with her earliest 
beams, appeared their swarthy guide and the 
horses. He had an anxious expression; and it 
was clear Franks had notexaggerated the danger, 
The first few miles were passed in Silence, 
Ingau, ever and anon, looking at the sky, or 
bending over the saddle bow with his. hand to 
his ear, as iflistening for a sound. The desire 
of freedom: sustained Fortescue for # time, but 
the violent exercise proved too much. for his re- 
maining strength, in spite of repeated halts, and 
the constant application to his lips, of & bottle 
containing @ drink made of wild berries. The 
greatest revival he experienced, however, wag 
from chewing & small piece of the wood Which 
Ingau tore from his medicine necklace, the effect 
of which was marvellous. At last Vem thts 
failed, and he was just able to reach thé kraalj, 
belonging to a settlement of Dutch Boers, when 
he felt half-fainting from the saddle. 

“So far; so good,” said Franks, WHO08s@ pro- 
verbs and: good spirits never failed him. ‘ Well 
begun is half ended; bear a hand, my Hearty, 
and lift him in” and the two men carried the 
inanimate form of their comrade into the 
dwelling: ee 

Although ftom the treatment they havo re. 
ceived from Government, the Boers bear » 
natural antipathy to the English, yet the con- 
tinual mutual dependence which want in bay. 
barous countries produces, afforded Fortescue 
eyery aid of hospitality, Ingau here left 


them, but not before he had received ample 
compensation for his services, in tobacco, knives, 
beads, and snuff,—articles most valuable in the 
eyes of his people. 

After this the Journey became easier, for the 
two Englishmen joined a party going southward, 
and Harold, again equip;ed in civilised habili- 
ments, and seated in a comfortably stored waggon, 
recovered strength daily. 

The desert track afforded but little support. 
Water-pits were rare; but large succulent roots 
were dug up, and here and there a water-melon 
was found. The women, it appeared, lived upon 
such things, seldom tasting meat. When, how- 
ever, birds or other game were taken, the culi- 
nary arrangements were simple. A hole was dug 
under the fire, and in this, the food was covered 
up with hot ashes. The oxen often obtained 
water from the puddles formed by the footprints 
of elephants, and by the joint instruction of in- 
vention and hardship, the expedition continued 
to maintain itself on its way. 

Arrived at the great Orange River, they passed 
it by the usual native appliance of rafts, the Hot- 
tentots crossing on logs of wood, in which pegs 
were fastened. Holding to these they directed 
their rude barks diagonally, so as to avoid the 
full force of the current. When this was done, 
Fortescue breathed more freely. The remaining 
distance seemed comparatively trifling; but 
when he entered Cape Town, he found exactly 
seven months had elapsed since he had sailed 
thence in the ill-fated vessel. He proceeded at 
once to the ship-agent, who knew him by sight, 
and inquired for the next means of transit to 
England. Here he discovered he was the only 
survivor from the wreck, which had been reported 
as total. He took a passage in a vessel about to 
sail, the captain engaging to be paid on his 
arrival in London, and, this matter disposed of, 
wrote a long letter to Clarice, detailing every- 
thing, so as to terminate her anxieties should 
the fate of the vessel have reached her, which 
was thoyght most probable. When written, he 
confided this letter to the agent, who promised 
it should reach its destination, by the earliest 
possible means of transit. 

It is sufficient to say Clarice never received 
her husband’s communication. It was put aside 
to be sent, but a dangerous fever having attacked 
the person who had it in charge, was utterly for- 
gotten, and thrown away with other papers some 
time after, when death had rendered most of 
them nugatory. 

Franks, who, as we know, had employed a 
little spare time in a journey from Natal into the 
Interior, found his ship was already on her way 
to the Cape, and bade adieu to Fortescue, hardly 
expecting to see him again. 

And now Harold started for the British shores, 
and this time with better success, for the voyage 
proved favourable, and with the exception of a 
week or ten days’ calm, off the coast of Guinea, 
the ship made her way under agreeable auspices. 

Immediately on his arrival in London, he 
sought his uncle, but found he had died a short 
time previously, leaving the whole of his pro- 
perty away from himself. This was a blow, but 
the adage of ** misfortunes never coming single ” 
was destined to prove true in his case. Some- 
thing still more terrible was in store for him, 
for scarcely had he completed his arrangement 
to return to Bourbon, having posted, meantime, 
many letters to Clarice, one of them containing 
a remittance, than he took up, by the merest 


accident, @ journal of the day, and came upon 


an announcement, copied from a foreign paper, 
by which he learned that his wife,—of course 
under the impression that he had gone down 
with the rest of the crew—had married the 
Earl of Arncliffe. 


CHAPTER VIII. 


A MYSTERY, 


Ir is all light and luxury in Berkeley-square. 
Upstairs, a lady reclines in a charming room, 
daintily furnished. That bed is a perfect marvel 
of azure silk and gilding, those pillows look like: 


snow-drifts, yet the head moves restlessly om} 


then, and the eyes gaze into thin air as if thé 
pursued a phantom, rather than mused in revéite. 
And: now the hands are thrown aloft, clenché@as 
in mortal pain, and tears and sighs mingle foge- 
ther audibly. Alas! it is not all luxury in 
Berkeley-square. 

Phere are Many mirrors in that chamber, and 
one placed so as to be seen from the doorway, 
commands -the agitated figure on the bed. & 
soft step comes in from: the ante-room, and stops 
at thé bedside. Soft as itis, the quick ear detects 
it, the quick voice surprises the intruder, a 
hundred questions burst out, in one suspicious 
tone... : 

‘Who are you? whence do you come? have 
you been here before ?” 

The girl blushes, trembles; and hesitates. At 
last she stammers out:— 

“J ant your ladyship’s new attendant, An- 
nette. Iwas here a minute ago, and thei——” 
«Well! what then? Did I say anything?” 

Nétty stares aghast at the expression of that 
bright young face, on which nothing but pleasure 
and: love seem fit to rest. 

«Teli me! tell me, girl! did I speak? Ah 
me! Ah me!” 

“No! no! my lady. Pray calm yourself. Can 
I get anything ?” 

Lhe Countess’ temporary violencefhad spent 
itself. _ She fell back exhausted, and lay, for a 
few minutes, perfectly passive. Presently she 
spoke again, in a low voice. 

‘“¥és; you may give me something to drink: 
you see that carafe there. And stir the fire up ; 
Lam very cold.” 

The girl obeyed quietly and skilfully. Lady 
Arnclifie watched her about the room, a3 ghe ar- 
ranged it for the night. 

“ Haye you keen often inte-my room?” 


‘Yes, my lady, I came in yesterday, and to- 
day, while you were asleep; and they have 
shown me where everything is kept.” 

The invalid put her hand to her brow. 

“Oh! my nead is aching fearfully ! 
sleep, and I hate my own thoughts. 
weary! Stop! can you read aloud?” 

Annette blushed. ‘If your ladyship would 
allow me to tr % 

‘*That is excellent. Find some book from 
that table; here, close to the bed. Sit down and 
begin. I may go to sleep; and if I do, don’t 
wake me, Whatever you do.” 

She sighed, and her gaze met the servant’s. 
Why should that true feminine sympathy, which 
forgets all class difference, in suffering, be so 
rarely expected, yet so constantly proved? 
There are hearts in the werld, after all ! 

Netty began to read. Her voice was gentle 

and lulling, and Lady Arncliffe seemed to guc- 
cumb to its influence. She went on, though 
from the regularity of breathing, she scarcely 
imagined she was understood, or even listened 
to. She was mistaken. The Countess lay ob- 
serving her intently. The first ten minutes’ 
reading had interested her, but now the book 
had passed out of her mind altogether, and it 
was the reader alone, she thought of. Nothing 
is so vigilant as the suspicion of the heart. 
_ At length the voice ceased. The maid, look- 
ing up, met the mistress’ eyes, now bright 
again with excitement, fixed on her own. She 
rose, a little nervously. 

To her surprise, Lady Arncliffe raised herself 
also. She leaned forward, and stretched out her 
arms to the girl. 

-** Your hand looks soft and white. Lay it on 
aay forehead; this pain is, more than I can 

ear.” 

There was eau-de-Cologne near, and as she 
felt the cool pressure of Annette’s fingers, dab- 
bled with the essence, she seemed to revive. For 
some minutes the girl bathed the brows, ever 
and anon smoothing back her lady’s silken ring- 
lets. She looked so helpless and so girlish, that 
it seemed like bestowing care upon a child. 
Netty could almost have gathered her to her 
bosom, and wept motherly tears over her. 

‘* Annette, lock the door ; I have something to 
say to you.” 

The Countess had started up wildly; and, as 
the half-frightened girl obeyed, she shook down 
her golden brown tresses, and half concealed 
with them, the glowing lustre of her cheeks. 

‘“T am about to do a strange thing. I cannot 
even look at you while I speak of it, lest you 
should misunderstand me.” She paused for a 
moment to take breath. ‘‘Can you keep se- 
crets 2?” 

‘“‘ Anything that is not wrong, my lady.” 

“Wrong! who talks of wrong? It cannot 
hurt any one, this thing I require of you. It 
compromises neither you nor me. Do you fancy 
those who do wrong, suffer like I do, or that they 
confide——” © ; 

She stopped abruptly, and the lofty air con- 
vinced Annette, more completely than hundreds 
of protestations. 

“There! I am a little hysterical. 
better go.” 

‘No! no, my lady! anything I can do——” 

“You will? Oh! thank heaven! You are @ 
woman, and like a governess I had once—an 
Englishwoman, as yourself—you have a tender 
heart. Annette, do you know [ have not a friend 
in the world!” 

The statement scemed a little extraordinary ; 
but, fortunately, Netty was one who could occa- 
sionally soar above literals. She only thought 
of the torrent of tears accompanying the words. 

‘“‘T may have letters come here ; any time one 
might arrive, addressed to me under cover to 
some confidential person. Will you be that one? 
Will you swear to me always to receive those’ 
letters, and bring them straight to me, without 
mentioning the circumstance to living soul?” 

‘“ Indeed, my lady——”’ 

“Yes or no? If you do not, some one. else 

will. Speak! do you consent? Oh! haye mercy 
or, mie |” 
’ Qe had seized Annette’s hand in both hers; 
How well they understood each other! Al 
sophistry had vanished from the mistress, all 
hesitation from the maid. 

““Madam!” the latter cried, “I will serva 
you with my life!” and she sobbed conyul. 
sively. 

‘Now look here then, one’ more thing "—and 
LadyArncliffe threw the coverlets aside and rushed 
to her feet. “ Stop! give me that dressing gown ; 
my slippers are here. Fetch me the bunch of 
keys at my pedside, and unlock quickly that 
leather case in the corner.” 

She assisted, herself, with trembling hands. 
From a small travelling bag fitted with working 
materials, she selected some letters, and Netty 
noticed the loving touch with which she opened 
one, on which tears tell as she did so. She took 
out an enclosure, and then hurriedly replaced the 
letters. i 

‘Here, you must take this! Nay it is not to 
pay you for your silence, I offer it. Annette I 
dread to have it in my possession. It must 
never be known this money was mine !” 

Netty put the bank notes aside. ‘No, my lady!” 
she said resolutely, ‘I can never take them. If 
you knew how it hurts me—” she was prevented 
speaking by tears. ; - 

‘“‘Tisten! That money is mine, it was sent to 
me by one who refuses to receive it again. What 
am I to do with it, for I tell you if it is known I 
have it, something may be found out, which I am 
told never to reveal. Ob! What shall I do? 
What a position is mine !” 

While she yet spoke, a step was heard at the 
door, and some one knocked gently. 

“Clarice,” said the voice of the Earl.” ‘Are 
you getting up?” ina tone of wonder, 

“Yes, yes!” she replied becoming pale and red 
py turns. “Lam much better, [am coming 


down. to.dinnexs””._ 


TI cannot 
Iam so 
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‘No, no! my lady. You are not fit.’ 

“Yes! It is better so,” she replied in a whis- 
per. Then aloud, “I am*dressing, and shall not 
be long.”’ : 

The Earl apparently consulted his watch. 

“Well, that is all right, darling. We dine 
earlier to-day, on account of Paul Deverell: and 
he is here.” 

The steps movedaway, and Lady Arncliffe 
breathed freely again. 

‘‘Now Annette, will you take this money? I 
teli you it is a favour to me. It may bring 
trouble if I keep it.” 

“I will tell you, what I will do, my lady,” was 
the reply after a pause. “I dannot accept it for 
myself, no power should induce me to do it. 
Your ladyship owes me nothing at present, but I 
will take care of it, and if ever—” 

Lady Arncliffe forced the notes into her hand. 
She proceeded hurriedly with her toilette, and 
her attendant had no heart to recommence the 
ungracious subject. But she felt very uneasy, 
and scarcely rested till she found herself in her 
little bedroom at the top of the house, and able 
to lock the deposit, so strangely confided to her, 
in a workbox where she kept her few valuables. 

Later in the evening, Annette was summoned 
to the dining-room, with a bournous and a fan 
for her mistress. Lady Arncliffe was going to 
the opera. 

What a capricious little beauty it was! The 
eyes that had gleamed so wildly a couple of 
hours ago, were liquid and tranquilias an angel’s. 
The habitual indolent grace had come back to 
her movements, and she held up, first one foot, 
and then the other, while Sir Paul Deverell, on 
his knee, slipped over them, the fur outer shoes, 
Lady Cornelia rigidly enjoined, with the air of an 
empress. 

‘Come, this is much better than being an 
invalid in a bedroom,” the earl was saying. 

‘I’m so glad you thought of it, Deverell, We 
dined early for the sake of your going, and, egad ! 
we're off ourselves. Grisi in Semiramide, you 
say? Why, I shall enjoy that, after two or three 
years’ abstinence. Here,” to Annette, give 
me your lady’s cloak. That’s a performance:I 
always take upon myself.” 

The countess turned to her maid. She was 
radiantly lovely, and it was difficult to believe 
she was the same creature, who had pleaded so 
wildly and tearfully; who had uttered those 
pathetic words, “I have not a friend in the 
world.” 

Yet that she was the same, was proved by the 
momentary pressure of her hand, as she received 
her fan from the girl. 

‘Now, don’t go and get cold again,” grumbled 
Liady Cornelia. “Of all the imprudent things 
—in bed all day, and out in the cold at night! 
But there, brother, you always did originate the 
wildest ideas !” 

They were gone before the lady had finished 
her tirade. 

Escorted by her two cavaliers, the countess 
passed across the hall to her carriage. And it 
was difficult to say whose glances were more 
admiring of the two, as she first turned to the 
handsome baronet, and then had a word for her 
husband. 

Annette following, heard the glass drawn up, 
and the order to the Italian Opera given, and 
was turning into the house, when some one 
touched her. 

“Oh, Mr. Chance !” she said, with some slight 
confusion. ‘I beg your pardon. Did you cometo 
See me ?” 

‘“* Of course, Miss Netty.” 

Chance’s face was a _ study. He was 
evidently impressed with the appearance of the 
stalwart and bewigged footmen. 

‘You see,” and he gazed with a ludicrous ex- 
pression of reverence at a flunky, whose chief 
recommendation to his place had been that he 
was six feet two, ‘‘I never expected to see you 
in such a splendid house as this. Why you're 
as hard to get at, as a ward in chancery. But 
—” and he approached her with the timid air 
of a schoolboy overwhelmed by his master’s pre- 
sence, and sidling up, ‘I’ve brought you a few 
violets. Family gone out for the evening? I 
suppose I can come in for a minute ?” 

‘* Oh, certainly, Mr. Chance.” 

‘““Who was that going out? I couldn't see 
her face, it was so dark. You're sure I am 
allowed to come in?” 

‘« Allowed !” Annette had caught already the 
dignity which pervades great houses. - “ That 
was my lady. She’s going to the opera. 

“Your lady. Well, now, that’s really won- 
derful. Do you know I could have sworn—but 
evidence is mere moonshing, as to faces and 
handwriting—I knew her voice. Women’s voices 
are wonderfully alike, that’s certain, Oh, Miss 
Netty, I'm honoured, indeed, lam. [JI follow 
you, if you please.” 

A courtier in a most approved pose looked down 
from his frame. Chance was the copy. 


(To be Continued.) 
—————_—_—__—___= 


OUR PET. 
HAZEL-HAIRED and rosy, 
Lips of coral red; 
Wee wee nose—retrousée— 
That’s our darling bird. 


Saucy-peeping black-eyne, 
Voice with angel tone, 

Bright as e’er was sunbeam— 
That’s our little one. 


Seated in the parlour ~ 
Dressing doll for bed, 

Prancing round the arbour, 
Wags that roguish head. 


Laughing, dancing, loving, 
Heaven she makes of home: 

So may Heaven guard her— 
Keep her still our own, 


CARCE, however, on their entering the con- 
servatory, had Hermione time to note its 
vast space, and the gorgous beauty of the plants, 
many of them productions of the tropics, which 
made it a perfect wilderness of sweets, when 
Emmeline, exclaiming, ‘‘ Ol! there are papa and 
mamma, and Mrs. Herbert,” relinquished her 
hold of her governess’s hand, and bounded down 
the broad centre path of marble to meet her pa- 
rents, who, with Mr. Beaumont and two or three 
ladies and gentlemen of the neighbourhood, were 
walking in the conservatory. The affectionate 
greeting of the ardent child was coldly tolerated 
by Lady Beaumont, who, as she put the little 
girl from her, said, in her usual drawling tone, 
‘Really, Emmeline, your spirits are oyerpower- 
ing!” 

Thus repulsed, the child turned towards her 
father, and seizing his hand cried with exulta- 
tion, “Oh, papa, I have got such a pretty new 
governess—such a nice new governess; look at 
her ; is not she pretty, now?” 

When the child first quitted hold of her hand, 
Hermione had drawn a little aside, that Sir Wil- 
liam and Lady Beaumont, and their guests, 
might pass. Most heartily vexed was she that 
she had been persuaded by Emmeline to visit the 
conservatory at all, and still more so when the 
eyes of the whole party were directed towards 
her by the child’s remarks, the gentlemen staring 
boldly at her, and the ladies staring also, but 
with a kind of supercilious sneer hovering about 
their lips. Sir William Beaumont was a heavy, 
pompous person, with large dull features, withal 
so commonplace as to make his air of extrava- 
gant hauteur truly ridiculous; Sir William had 
also the misfortune to possess a thick and some- 
what turned-up nose, and as he carried his chin 
very high, nature’s defect in the nose was aggra- 
vated; he seemed as though he was curling it 
with an ineffable comtempt of the whole world. 
‘‘ Ah!” he said, turning his large fishy eyes upon 
Hermione as he approached, so this ig your new 
governess, Emmeline; well, be a good child, and 
learn your lessons, and don’t trouble your little 
head about pretty faces !” 

As Sir William, while speaking, stared full at 
her, Hermione involuntarily courtesied, forgetful 
of the injunction she had received, never to seem 
conscious of the presence of that great man, 
whose position forbade the recognition of so or- 
dinary a mortal as a governess. She was, how- 
ever, reminded of her error, by the kind of frown 
that mingled with the astonishment in the 
baronet’s face, as, elevating his unhappy nose to 
amore acute angle, he strode majestically on, 
struck dumb, no doubt, by her presumption. 
Poor Hermione’s cheeks burned, but her morti- 
fication was not complete. : 

“What an odd child,’ said Mrs. Herbert, 
‘‘ with her talk about her pretty governess; La, 
my dear Lady Beaumont, I would have an elderly 
person to take care of such a child.” 

‘‘But dear Lady Beaumont is so kind!’’ ex- 
claimed another of the ladies, ‘I have a great 
objection to young governesses.”” ; 

And if it be true that comparisons are odious, 
she might have added, and to pretty ones also, 
for she was herself old, awkward, and ugly. 

Lady Beaumont, ‘on her part, wanted no 
prompting from her lady friends to be imperti- 
nent, and as she passed Hermione she said, “‘ You 
should have taken Miss Emmeline into the park, 
and not have come hither, with a view to your 
own amusement; you will please to proceed there 
now, Miss D’Arcy, and when you hear the first 
dinner-bell, come to my dressing-room.”’ 

Hermione bowed her head, and, taking the 
little girl’s hand, was turning towards a side door 
of the conservatory, when Mr. Beaumont, as if 
anxious to make her some amends for the affronts 
she had ‘endured, bowed to her with an air of 
respect, and expressed his hope that she had re- 
covered from the fatigue of her journey. The 
manner of Mr. Beaumont, on this occasion, was 
so different from what it had been on the preced- 
ing night, that the generous heart of Hermoine 
throbbed with gratitude towards him, even for 
his common courtesy, and her voice trembled as 
she replied. : 2 

Lady Beaumont, meanwhile, was proceeding 
with her party, and finding that her cousin had 
paused to speak with Hermione, she called to him, 
impatiently, ‘Come, come, Edmund, we shall be 
too late for our ride.” 

“IT thank you, dearest Alithea,” returned Mr. 
Beaumont, ‘‘I do not intend to ride to-day. I 
shall take a walk with Emmeline and Miss 
D’Arcy.” 

“ As you please, sir,” haughtily replied Lady 
Beaumont, while the gentlemen offered his arm 
to the governess, Who, overcome with confusion, 
hesitated for a moment to accept it; her hesita- 
tion was noticed by Mrs. Herbert,fwho, passably 
pretty and very vain, was furious against actual 
beauty. 

‘‘ Now, really, Mr. Beaumont,” said she, “you 
are too bad; do leave the poor girl; your polite- 
ness Confuses her, as something she cannot un- 
derstand.” 

This last insult was too gross for Hermione’s 
endurance. 

‘Pardon me, madam,” she said; it is unpro- 
yoked rudeness, not politeness, that I am at a 
loss to nnderstand.” 

As she spoke, she took the again proffered arm 
of Mr. Beaumont, butas ghe left the conservatory 
with him and Emmeline, ghe could not fail'to 
hear the words “ Presumption !—impertinent 
creature !—insufferable conceit! yttered in a 
somewhat higher key than soft-spoken ladies ‘are 
usually wont to indulge in. 
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entered one of the leafy avenués of the park, not 
noticing even the lively -prattle of Emmeline, 
who was delighted that he had chosen to accom- 


pany her on her walk. 


“Miss D’Arey,” at length said Edmund Beau- 
mont, as the child, quitting her hold of Her- 
mione’s hand, gambolled before them, ‘you will 
not, I trust, take it ill that I allude, for the pur- 
pose of entreating you to despise it, to the im- 
pertinence which you eannot but have felt; but, 
indeed, Miss D’Arcy, my cousin, his wife, and 
are people so silly, so 
quite unworthy of causing 
® Moment’s uneasiness in an upright and well- 


Was it 
possible that her first impressions, that the 
instinct of terror which had fastened on her 


their acquaintances, 
frivolous, that they are 


ordered mind.” 
Hermione looked upin astonishment. 


heart, on her first interview with Mr. Beaumont, 
had wholly deceived her? He seemed, indeed, 
now a different being to the man she had seen 
on the 
of th 


now only as the high-bred gentleman, anxious to 
dispel from the mind of a lady the sense of an 
unmerited affront. In spite of herself, Hermione 
spoke to him as to a friend. 

“Do me justice, Mr. Beaumont,” she said. “I 


trust I have a self-respect which prevents my 


receiving from a trifling impertinence more than 
a passing pang, and I have not entered on the 
life of a governess without some foreknowledge 
of its disagreeables.” 

‘“We will talk, then, of its disagreeables no 
more,” said Mr. Beaumont, “but of the agree- 
ables, which, I am sure, you will find in the 
Sweet disposition of Emmeline.” 

And of Emmeline, accordingly, they did talk, 
till Mr. Beaumont, with admirable tact, led the 
conversation into general topics, upon which he 
astonished Hermione, for conversation was his 
forte, and he shone in it, as the wit, the scholar, 
and the gentleman. 

In listening to that enchanting conversation, 
Hermione was, indeed, so far beguiled from her- 
self, that she might have prolonged her walk, 
but for a cireumstance, which, while it recalled 
to her recollection the strange scene of the pre- 
ceding night, also reminded her that she had 
been absent from the hall a considerable time, 

Absorbed in a discussion as to the relative 
merits of Dante and Milton, Hermione and Mr. 
Beaumont had strolled into one of the most 
romantic and unfrequented parts of the park. 
There, a lovely glade,” dotted with enormous 
beeches, sloped gradually down to an artificial 
lake. A quantity of flowering shrubs had been 
planted on the borders of the lake, among 
them abundance of the pink and white acacia, 
now in full bloom. 

The little girl tripped down the glade to gather 
some of these flowers, when suddenly, with a 
loud scream, she darted back, and fell, pale and 
speechless, at the feet of Mr. Beaumont. 
Seriously alarmed, Hermione, even as she raised 
the child, looked round to ascertain the cause of 
her terror, when she perceived a man gliding 
among the thick shrubberies that bordered the 
lake. The little girl now found speech. 

‘“Oh, dear cousin!” she said to Mr. Beau- 
mont, “down by the lake there is the man who 
robbed me and mamma in the winter ; L know it 
is that man.” 

Hermione had seen the man, too, and she was 
sure he was the same man who had been 
admitted to such strange conference with Lady 
Beaumont on the preceding night. 


CHAPTER VII. 
“ My thread is:small—my thread is fine; 


But he must be 
A stronger than thee, 
Who can break this thread of mine 9” 
THALABA, 

Farrarvr to his engagement, Philip Oswald 
was Waiting at Hyde-park corner on the evening 
after the masquerade, when a ¢laret-coloured 
carriage, with two grey horses, and ‘without arms 
or device of any kind, drew up. Both tho 
coachman and the footman looked curiously 
around, and the latter, descending from behind 
the carriage, and respectfully touching his hat to 
Oswald, of whose person he had, no doubt, 
received a description, inquired if ‘he was not 
waiting there by appointment with ‘a lady. ‘On 
Oswald replying in the affirmative, he inquired 
the name of that lady, and on the young artist 
answering with that of ‘‘ Lavinia,” the man re- 
plied, “It ig all right, sir; please get into the 
carriage, for my lady was not able to send 
to you so goon as she wished, and we have no 
time to loge,” 

Wondering to what strange kind of rendezvous 
he would be conducted, Philip did as he was de- 
sired. There was a kind of mystery and romance 
in the whole affair that mightily amused him, 
and though his heart swerved not a moment 
from its allegiance to Hermione, yet he was by 
no Means go stern a Stoic but that some portion 
of the vanity, so excusable in youth and good 
looks, stirred in his breast; nor shall we say 
that thig vanity was not gratified by the notice 
of the beautiful Lavinia, for beautiful she 
certainly was—that he was gure of; such—yes, 
such @ mouth and chin could not belong to any 
but a beautify] woman. 

Rather to the surprise of Oswald, it seemed, 
from the time occupied by the journey, that the 
residence of the mystericus lady—Lavinia—was 
situated at some distance from London. The 
carriage took the Hounslow-road, and Oswald 
judged that it could not have been far from the 
Heath, when the coachman struck into a by. 
road, or rather lane, for its extreme narrowness 
entitled it to no better appellation, and the tall 
trees, mostly oak and beech, that stretched their 
broad branches on either side, almost shut out 


the rays of the newly-risen moon, and quite pte- 


Mr, Beaumont remained silent ti] they had Voludedl an extensive view of the landscape, 


preceding night; the audacious glittering 
€ eye was quenched, the hard lines about 
the mouth softened. Mr. Beaumont appeared 


On emerging from this lane, the carriage 
wheels rolled softly over smooth turf, and, look- 
ing from the windows, Oswald perceived that it 
Was crossing & piece of waste land, or common, 
with whieh ‘he was wholly unacquainted. This 
common was not, as is often the case, bordered 
by patches of huts or neat cottages; the only 
habitation which Oswald noticed was the large, 
rambling, ivy-grown building, half mansion and 
half farm-house, at which the carriage presently 
stopped. A high wall, however, surrounded the 
house, and this wall was topped by chevaux-de- 
frize, over which it would have been a dangerous 
attempt to climb. Such a precaution seemed to 
Philip somewhat extraordinary, and scarcely 
demanded even by the lonely situation of the 
house. 

In a kind of old-fashioned porch over the gate- 
way of this dwelling hung a huge bell, which gave 
forth a most dismal tone when the clapper was 
set in motion, to give notice of Oswald’s arrival. 
As to the house, it was not till the carriage had 
entered the large garden that Oswald obtained a 
view of it. From the common, all but its 
chimneys were hidden by the high wall and 
sharp iron-work that surmounted it, 

The garden, though old-fashioned, was kept 
in a style of perfection; the wide sweep of red 
gravel was beaten hard and perfectly smooth, 
and not a weed was seen among the square-cut 
flower beds, where roses, pinks, double-stocks, 
Canterbury-bells, mignionette, and all the other 
common floral favourites were cultivated in pro- 
fusion. 

Oswald paused a minute on descending from 
the carriage to admire the pretty but quaint 
scene. The house itself was the most curious 
olla podrida imaginable. Originally it had been 
an old red-brick farm-house, and the large 
orchard attached to it had been brought into the 
account of the garden. This old farm-house still 
remained, and formed the centre of the building, 
with its wooden porch draperied with China 
roses, the pale, delicate blossoms of which, now 
profusely gemming the stems, waved gently in 
the night wind. To this old red-brick building, 
however, two wings had been attached, and these 
were formed of stone, so gray and moss-grown, 
that they might have been taken from the walls 
of some ancient church. To carry out this idea, 
too, the rich stained glass that ‘filled the win. 
dows in those wings, and the strangely carved 
masonry that surrounded them, might not have 
inaptly served. Various creeping plants, white 
and yellow jasmine, roses, and the delicious 
honeysuckle were twined round these Gothic and 
beautiful casements, and, still in bloom, 
they threw a sweet odour upon the passing 
breeze. 

A perfect quiet reigned around; not a sound 
was heard, save the now distant grinding of the 
carriage-wheels upon the gravel path, and a low, 
melancholy trill of the nightingale in a near arbour. 
Meanwhile, the pale moonbeams lent to the sceno 
just that silvery, doubtful light, which was alone 
required to enhance its beauty, by giving to it a 
kind of mystery, and softening the harsher fea- 
tures, which would have been thrown into too 
strong relief by the glare of day. Phillip Oswald 
stood like one entranced. 

‘Oh! valiant knight!” said a clear, bell-like 
voice from the porch, ‘‘ wherefore do you pause ? 
Fear you to enter the bower of magic? Thon 
hast less cause of fear than had the knight of 
Snowden, James Fitz-James ; and, with a clear 
conscience, I can quote the words of the fair 
damsel of the lake, Ellen Douglas, and say,— 


‘On Heaven and on thy lady eall, 
And enter the enchanted hall!’” 


Oswald turned at these words, and then per- 
ceived, standing just within the rose-covered 
porch, the striking figure of the lady who had ac- 
costed him at the masquerade, 

Philip had not been deceived in his surmises 
as to her beauty. The wide-wrapping robes o{ 
the nun being laid aside, she now appeared in a 
dress of silver-grey satin, the delicate colour of 
which harmonized with the pearly tint of hor 
skin, while it contrasted with the silky raven hair 
which, in the fashion of the days of Charles the 
Second, fell in long spiral ringlets on her neck. 
An admirable model, indeed, for a beauty of the 
court of that dissolute monarch was the fair 
Lavinia. The grand proportions of her form, 
and imperious glance of her large black eye, 
might have ‘suited the matchless virago Castle. 
maine herself, 

The style of her dress, t0o—the rich, stiff 
satin—the sleeves terminating in a fall of costly 
lace, that covered the arm below the elbow, 
and was then looped up again by 2 bunch 
of red roses with silver leaves; the long peinted 
stomacher, marked by the girdle of gijvey éord, 
which, with heavy tassels descending far below 
the waist, defined its symmetry: and the strings 
of pearls and pink topazes that adorned the 
rounded arms and marble neck, all added to the 
voluptuous air of the wearer's loveliness, and 
placed visibly before the eye of Oswald one of the 
beauties of the days of Charles the Second. 

“Seriously,” said the lady, after allowing full 
time for the eyes of Oswald to note the splendour 
of her beauty, “ what think you Mr. Oswald, of 
my hermitage? Wonld you have supposed that 
so quiet a retreat could exist within so short a 
distance of noisy London? TI assure you that 
solitude and silence are a8 much uninterrupted 
here as they can be a hundred miles from town.” 
_ “I think your retreat, fairest lady, as charm- 
ing as its mistress,” replied Oswald; but is it 
not cruel, on your part, to bury your charms ina 
Solitude, eveD 80 Sweet as this >” 

‘‘T should say, rather, that retreat, on my part, 
was merciful, if I were not so well versed in the 
ways of the world, that I hold the flattering 
speeches of men at their exact worth, and no 
more,” said the lady, with a slight air of disdain 
that well became the imperial style of her beauty. 
“No, no, Mr. Oswald, the woman has noi lived 
yet, and I daro swear never will, Whose charms 


were really dangerous to your sex. But come; 
T act the:part of but an inhospitable hostess, to 
keep you thus.on the threshold of my dwelling. 
Please you, sir, to enter, and I will speak first of 
the grave and sad matter on which I require 
your counsel and advice.” ; 

The half-playful, half-imperious tone in which 
this speech commenced, was changed at its con- 
clusion for accents of the deepest melancholy, 
and it was in profound wonder, as to the issue 
of the adventure, that Oswald followed the lady 
to an elegantly-furnished apartment on the 
ground floor. 

The interior of the habitation suited well with 
the quaint beauty of its outward aspect. The 
wainscoting of the chamber was of oak, deli- 
cately carved at the cornices. A thick Turkey 
carpet covered the floor, and curtains of crimson 
silk damask draperied those windows filled with 
the rich stained glass Oswald had before noticed, 
The refined accomplishments of the tenant of 
this apartment were shown by the harp and 
piano, and the racks, crowded with music, that 
were among its aypointments. A bookcase was 
there, too, filled with books, not only in English, 
but in French and Italian. Several paintings of 
rare beauty hung upon the wainscot, and minia- 
ture models from various antique sculptures also 
decorated that room. But, alas! all these evi- 
dences of mind were blurred by the doubt of 
morals. There was nothing coarse—nothing 
palpably incorrect in the pictures, the statuettes, 
or even in the selection of books; yet they were 
hardly such as a woman equally stainless, and 
accomplished, and sensitive, would have. chosen. 
The quick eye of Oswald instantaneously noticed 
this, and then turned with an expression of 
regret upon his hostess. More truly, perhaps, 
than his courtesy and kindness would have 
wished, she read that glance, and then a wonted 
expression of disdain crossed her beautiful fea- 
tures. 

‘© You doubt me, Mr. Oswald,” she said; ‘‘ you 
doubt whether the service on which I would em- 
ploy you is such as a man of honour may under- 
take. Iam no hypocrite, andthe opinion of the 
world matters little to me. The world itself has 
taken care of that; yet if I seek not to appear 
better than I am, in your eyes, at least, I would 
fain avoid being held for worse. I am no child, 
either; no girl, to put forward my folly as an 
excuse for my sin. Whatever may have been, 
or are, my errors, 1 commit them knowingly. A 
girl may deceive herself,—a woman cannot.’ 

Oswald looked anxiously at his’ eccentric 
hostess. She had thrown herself into a rich 
gilded arm-chair, with cushions of crimson silk, 
that stood beside a large table near the fire, 
which, despite the heat of the weather, burned 
in the polished steel grate, and the light of a 
lamp that stood on the table threw into strong 
relief her fine complexion, and the delicate satfn 
of her dress against the darker and richer hues 
of the cushions against which she leaned. 

Her allusion to her age introduced the subject 
to Oswald’s consideration. She might, perhaps, 
he thought, have numbered thirty years ; but her 
beauty glowed but the brighter for that lapse of 
time; charms so majestic ripen but slowly. The 
lady was dexterous at reading thoughts, and, 
slightly smiling, she said, ‘‘ You see, Mr. Oswald, 
I spoke truth. I have not the excuse of extreme 
youth for my follies or my faults.” 

Oswald, almost confused by her unflinching 
allusion to a subject which women in general 
so zealously avoid, reminded her that she was in 
the flower of life, and that female beauty is by 
no means confined to the age of girlhood. 

“Ah, Mr. Oswald,” said his hostess, almost 
bitterly, ‘‘do not degrade your own sense and 
affront mine, by speaking pretty commonplaces 
to me. I know very wellthat a beautiful woman 
is worth as much admiration as a girl, and gene- 
rally finds it. I meant that we should better 
understand each other, when I reminded you 
that for my faults there was not the excuse of 
girlhood. But it is fora girl,—a poor, innocent, 
unprotected girl, that I would interest you, that 
I would make you the agent of a charity which 
_ she would most justly disdain to accept from 

me.” 

The voice of the lady became very plaintive as 
she uttered these last words, and tears stole from 
beneath the drooping lids of her dark eyes; but, 
dashing them aside, she said, with an attempt, 
not very successful, to assume a careless, almost 
reckless manner, ‘‘Am I not now a shameless 
deceiver, Mr. Oswald? Will you not hold the 
. fashion in which I have lured you hither, and 
the errand on which I would employ you, but a 
questionable compliment? Confess, ‘now, that 
you theught I was in love with you. No, do not 
make any confession, but sit down there quietly, 
opposite to me, and hear what I have to say, for 
‘I tell you we may be interrupted, and this adven- 
ture may prove more romantically perilous, after 
all, than you may desire.” 

Oswald took his seat as desired; but ere the 
lady commenced her narration, he ventured to 
ask by what name he was, on his part, to address 
so fair an acquaintance, 

“Have you not understood,” said the lady, 
‘that you were to call me Lavinia? What! I 
suppose that is not formal enough? You will 
not condescend to be with me so tender a friend! 
Well, then, you may Style me Mrs. Melmoth, 
and remember that this, MY enchanted dwelling, 
is called Fairy Hall, and is situate not a mile 
from the village of Laleham. You understand 
thas so far; I court no mystery; and now to my 
tale.” 


* * * * * 


More than an hour elapsed ere Mrs. Melmoth 
had concluded that tale, and more than once 
during its relation had the room resounded with 
her sobs, and the low-breathed but deep utter- 
ance of Oswald’s just horror and indignation at 
that relation of unparallelled treachery and wrong. 

“And you, then, Mr. Oswald,” said Mrs. Mel- 


even I, have some excuse; that I am to be pitied 
no less than blamed.” 

“On my soul, madam, I do!” answered 
Oswald, fervently. ‘‘ Whom shall we pity, if pity 
is to be denied in such a case aS yours? Whom 
shall we condemn, if not the monsters of cruelty 
and falsehood through whom you suffered, and 
through whom you erred?” : 

“J did think,” said Lavinia, ‘“‘ that the opinion 
of all the world was indifferent to me—that I 
could disdain all pity, and defy a1 censure; but 
my feelings are less deadened than I supposed. 
I feel grateful alike for the C°Mpassion you 
award to my sufferings, and the anger you have 
expressed for my wrongs. I seem to feel, too, 
that I am less unworthy than I had supposed, if 
anupright and honourable man Can be sensible 
of such emotions on my behalf.” 

**Unworthy you cannot be; You are not un- 
worthy!” said Oswald. ‘* You who are so gene- 
rously anxious to preserve another from the ills 
you have endured. Alas! the World is at best 
so base, that the unfortunate in general find 
relief rather in beholding others as wretched as 
themselves, than in shielding them from misfor- 
tune.” 

“That sin, at least, I trust, is not mine,” said 
Lavinia, with a sigh; ‘‘ but NOW, with your leave, 
Mr. Oswald, we will have done with the penseroso 
for this evening. I shall rely Upon you to fulfil 
the promise you have so generously given; and, 
as I am-not one of the enchantresses to offer you 
& cup empoisoned with a magic spell on the one 
hand, or filled with celestial nectar on the other, 
you will, I hope, before you return to town, 
accept a little mortal supper-” 

As Mrs. Melmoth spoke, she rang the bell, and 
a tray with refreshments of the most delicate 
kind, served on silyer and the finest cut-glass, 
was brought in. The wines that accompanied 
the repast were of the finest quality, and the wit 
and easy gaiety of Mrs. Melmoth gaye a zest to 
that téte-a-téte supper, 2nd almost beguiled 
Oswald to forget the sad and fatal revelations of 
which she had so lately made him the confidant. A 
facility, Proteus-like, to change the aspect under 
which she appeared to others, seemed a distin- 
guished characteristic of this extraordinary 
woman, for who that had beheld her lovely face 
now wreathed with smiles, and heard the lively 
sallies that broke from her lips, would have be- 
lieved her the same creature who, not an hour 
before, with those fine eyes filled with tears, that 
rosy. mouth breathing only the Suggestions of 
hatred and despair, had told that tale which had 
persuaded Oswald that she was one of the most 
persecuted and unfortunate of human beings. 

Their supper was over, and, atthe request of 
Oswald, Mrs. Melmoth had seated herself at her 
harp, when the great bell at the porch was rung 
with a violence that drowned the sound of the 
prelude, which, with an admirable skill, the lady 
had just commenced; she paused, immediately 
turning deadly pale, when the servant who had 
waited at supper entered, with a countenance yet 
paler. Q 

‘Madam, madam!” said the servant, “it is 
the captain; how unfortunate, and we none of 
us thought he would be here to-night.” 

“That is not surprising, My good Richards,” 
said Lavinia, her white lip parting in a ghastly 
smile, ‘our worse misfortunes are those which 
are unexpected!” 

‘But this gentleman, dear madam,” gaid the 
man, with a glance at Oswald, full of apprehen- 
sion. 

“Ah!” said Mrs. Melmoth, as if struck by a 
difficulty of which she had not thought before, 
“this is, indeed, unfortunate; he cannot pass 
across the garden to the great gate!” 

“ Alas! no, madam,” said the servant, «and 
there is not a minute to lose.” 

“T know it,” replied Mrs. Melmoth, with a 
kind of forced calmness that Was infinitely pain- 
ful to behold. ‘There is but one way, which I 
fain would have avoided, but anything must be 
risked rather than danger to Mr. Oswald. Take 
this key, Richards; you know the door that it 
unlocks; leave Mr. Oswald in the walnut-wood 
chamber; you can let him out through the pas- 
sage beneath it, by-and-by!” ; 

While she spoke, which W&S With great rapi- 
dity, Lavinia unlocked an escritoire, from which 
she took a large and massive key, which she 
handed to the servant. 

Surprised and excited, however, as Oswald was, 
he could not but notice the kind of shudder that 
swept over the frame of Lavi01a, a8 she took hold 
of that key, and it was with eyes half averted 
that she offered it to the servant. : 

‘Go, go now, dear friend!” said Mrs. Mel- 
moth, hurriedly; ‘in an hour, at the latest, we 
shall be able to release you. 

Oswald would haye objected to the measure 
proposed, and would have incurred the danger, if 
any there was, of passing through the garden. 
But, with brief but earnest entreaties, that even 
for her sake he would submit to her directions, 
Lavinia hurried him out of the room, 

The servant, Richards, quitted the apartment 
by a different door from that by which Oswald 
had entered it. 

Through several narrow P8S8ages, dusky in 
spite of the light which the Servant carried, 
Oswald was conducted up one step and down an- 
other, just those strange tortuous ways usual 
only in the oldest of country houses. At length 
the servant paused, a door of Walnut-wood closed 
the passage; this door was, 28 Oswald could see, 
even by candle-light, highly-polished and beau- 
tifully veined, and, furthermore, adorned with 
gilt mouldings. 

The man, Richards, now produced the key 
which Lavinia had given him, but his hand 
trembled so violently that he could scarce fit it 
in the lock, and the paleness Of his face visibly 
increased. Oswald was neither cowardly nor 
superstitious, but the strange demeanour of the 
man excited in him some surprise, and even ap- 
prehension, for though he had, at the time she 


moth, after a pause, ‘you, then, think that I, | related it, believed eyery word of the story told 
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by Mrs. Melmoth, yet he could not fail, under 


the present emergency, to remember that 
he had only her word that she wag an object 
of so much pity, and that, almost a stranger to 
her, he was now, at a lone hour of the night, in 
the house and in the power of a woman whose 
character was, perhaps, more than doubtful, and 
whose associates and accomplices might possibly 
be wretches of the blackest dye. These reflec- 
tions, however, came too late to prevent an al- 
ready impending danger; yet, when Richards had 
finally forced back the door, and, with a pallid 
lip and trembling voice, invited Phillip to enter 
the room beyond, the young artist could not re- 
frain from expressing a certain hesitation. 

“For Heaven’s sake, sir, be not alarmed!” 
said the man. ‘The best possible measure for 
your safety is to stay for a little while in the wal- 
nut chamber; my master will not come near it. 
Alas! for my poor lady, that he should have 
come to the hall to-night. But you, sir, will be 
quite safe here; there is nothing that can harm 
you.” 

In spite of this assurance, Oswald could not 
help casting an uneasy glance round the room, 
when the man, after setting the lamp upon a 
table, withdrew. Truly, there was nothing in the 
outward aspect of things in the walnut chamber 
to excite alarm; it was a tolerably spacious apart- 
ment, comfortably furnished with large mirrors, 
or pier glasses, placed alternately between the 
panels of the polished walnut. 

One large bay-window overlooked the gardens 
at the back of the house, but Oswald found that 
he could not open his window; besides that, a 
leap from it would, from its great height, have 
been dangerous. Had he thought of escape, it 
was impossible that way, so he sat down, and en- 
deavoured to wait patiently for the servant’s re- 
turn ; then, as he cast his eyes again round the 
room, he perceived a long dark curtain drawn 
quite across one end of it. 

(To bejcontinued.) 
ee SITTER. MSPS Micah 


THE MARRIAGE OF INTEREST. 
On! why does the bride weep sadly 
As she enters the sacred fane ? 
Around her are smiling gladly 
Her joyous attendant train ; 
They have wreathed her tresses flowing 
With pearls as the snow-flake white, 
And her ruby zone is glowing 
With flashes of crimson light: 
The priest has approached the altar, 
And the rite commences now; 
But the young bride’s accents falter 
As she sobs forth the marriage vow. 


What darkens the young bride’s spirit, 
As she sits at the festal board? 
Applause of her charms and merit 
From each eager lip is poured ; 
Her mother is fondly gazing 
On her sweet and touching beauty, 
And her father is warmly praising 
Her obedient love and duty ; 
Her brothers are proudly telling 
Of the splendour of her lot, 
But grief in her heart is dwelling, 
And she seems as she heard them not. 


Has the bride no smile of pleasure 
For the youths and maidens bright, 
Who dance to the minstrel’s measure 
In the blazing hall at night? 
No! she seeks a quiet chamber, 
Where the moon’s faint beam reposes, 
And where lamps of pale pure amber 
Are gleaming through shrines of roses; 
There her sisters haste soon after, 
And greet her with gay caress ; 
But they cease from their merry laughter 
At the sight of her deep distress. 


Lo, the bridegroom now draws near her ; 

Say, will not the vivid bloom, 
Return as his accents cheer her? 

No! her brow has a heavier gloom, 
As she turns in sad dejection 

His features and form to sean: 
Oh! she cannot feel affection 

For that old and feeble man. 
Unmeet for the state of a lover 

His tottering gait appears; 
And his hair is silvered over 

With the frost of many years. 


Yet she smiled on his fond petition 
When his passion at first he told : 
For she pictured, in proud ambition, 
His castles, his lands, his gold. 
She has won them all, but o’er her 
Comes the sense of their bitter cost ; 
She turns from the scene before her, 
And she pines for her freedom lost. 
Like a victim, in trembling terror 
She weeps o’er her flowery ties ; 
Alas! ’tis her own rash error 
Has ordained the sacrifice. 


I cannot compassion render, 

Young bride, to thy sighs, thy tears: 
Go, live in thy dear-bought splendour, 

Through the lapse of repentant years ; 
With thy cold bright fetters laden, 

Go, shine in unhonoured state, 
While each meek and artless maiden 

Shall condemn and shun thy fate : 
And shrink from the light, vain fofly 

That could basely to Mammon bow, 
And plight in God’s temple holy 

A loveless and sordid yow, 

———>—____ 


Tur MorninG.—The sweetness of the morning 
is perhaps its least charm. It is the renewed 
vigour it implants in all around that affects us 
—man, animals, birds, plants, vegetation, flowers. 
Refreshed and soothed with sleep, man opens his 
heart ; he is alive to Nature, and Nature’s God, 
and his mind is more intelligent, because more 
fresh. He seems to drink of the dew like the 
flowers, and feels the same reyiving effect. 


Hints for Young Wothers, 


Tue Nursery.—So much of the health and 
comfort of children depends upon their attendants, 
and the nursery, that we feel it our duty to 
Say a few words upon each. As the infant is 
likely to spend a considerable portion of its time 
in the nursery for the first few years, the situa- 
tion and suitability of the room cannot be a mat- 
ter of indifference. In the country a good position 
is easily obtained, but in towns many circumstances 
determine, in a great measure, the choice of a 
house. The choice of a room for the nursery, 
however, is in our power, and any sacrifice should 
be made to secure one which may promote the 
health of those who are so dear to us. It should 
be large, airy, light, well ventilated, and easily 
warmed. Generally speaking, the upper room 
in the house is the best; it has freer access of 
air, and more light and greater cheerfulness than 
the other rooms of the house. 

The nursery should be neatly papered and 
painted, and so arranged that perfect order 
may be preserved. Just so much furniture 
should be allowed as is necessary, and no more, 
as the more space, without obstruction, given to 
the children to play about the better. The beds 
should be so placed as to be easy of access, and 
they should be provided with partial curtains, 
just enough to shade the eyes from the light. 
Iron bedsteads, with heads and castors, are the 
best suited for a nursery. It is better not to 
have a carpet, or, at most, a very small one, as 
it accumulates dust, and is an obstacle to a 
young child in its early efforts to walk. The 
floor should be scoured at least once a week, and 
the most minute cleanliness and order observed 
about everything used in the nursery. 

After dressing in the morning, it is very de- 
sirable that the children should all leave the 
nursery for an hour, during which time the win- 
dows and doors should be opened, so as to secure 
perfect ventilation after the night; and this 
should be repeated occasionally during the day 
when the children are absent. 

The temperature of the nursery must be regu- 
lated according to the season and the aspect of 
the house; it should range somewhere between 
60° and 70°. During the winter, and a portion 
of the spring and autumn, a fire will be neces- 
sary during the day, but not during the night, 
unless in case of sickness; and care should be 


taken that the nurse, for her own enjoyment, | 


does not make it too large. During the summer, 
if the room be exposed to the sun, it will become 
warm enongh; but in: case of sickness it is bet- 
ter to have a little fire burning, as warmth is 
essential to the comfort and health of children. 

From pure ignorance on the part of the 
parents, it is a common practice not only to 
crowd several children and one or two nursery 
maids into a small room, but to allow cooking, 
washing, and other household operations con- 
nected with the nursery to be carried on in it. 
Nothing, however, can be more injudicious, or 
more directly at variance with the duty of parents 
to promote the utmost welfare of their offspring- 
If the size of the house and circumstances per- 
mit of it, the day nursery should always be sepa- 
rate from the sleeping one. Wherever one oF 
two persons sleep, the air is always considerably 
contaminated before morning, and the impurity 
is of course the greater where, as is often the 
case, several children sleep in.the same apart- 
ment. If there be only one bedroom, it is impos- 
sible to remove the impurity by adequate venti- 
lation, because even in summer the draught from 
the open window is attended with risk, and dur- 
ing at least two-thirds of the year in this coun- 
try the cold and damp of our climate would render 
it utterly impracticable to keep the windows ope? 
for any sufficient length of time. Therefore, % 
day room has many advantages, as the children 
can be removed to it from the vitiated air of the 
sleeping apartment, and that room can be tho- 
roughly ventilated and cleansed during their 
absence. 

We again repeat that cleanliness and order 
ought to be rigorously enforced in the nursery, 
not merely for the sake of health, but as a part 
of the practical education of children. 

a 


Boors or A Goop Moran CHaracrer.—An 
advertisement says:—‘‘ Wanted, a female who 
has a knowledge of fitting boots of a good moral 
character.” 

Ipras 1x CarILDHOOD.—The ideas of right and 
wrong in human conduct are never observable iv 
a young child. How many acts of an injurious 
nature would he commit if not restrained, with- 
out allowing that they were injurious. He seizes 
everything within his reach, without any sensa- 
tions relative to justice or injustice. The 
humoured child always thinks that he has 2 
right to everything that he desires, and resents 
refusal as an injustice and cruelty. The little 
tyrant behaves in his small circle like great 
tyrants in their large spheres, as if the whole 
creation were at their disposal, or formed for 
their sole gratification. 


Cuarity.—Is any man fallen into disgrace ? 
Charity doth hold down its head, is abashed and 
out of countenance, partaking of his shame. Is 
any man disappointed of his hope or endeavours ? 
Charity crieth out “ Alas!” as if it were itself 
defeated. Is any man afflicted with pain or 
sickness? Charity looketh sadly, it sigheth and 
groaneth, it fainteth and languisheth with him. 
Is any man pinched with hard want? Charity 
if it cannot succour, it will condole. Doth ill 
news arrive? Charity doth hear it with an un- 
willing ear and a sad heart, although not parti- 
cularly concerned in it. The sight of a wreck at 
sea, of a battle-field covered with the dead and 
dying, of a country desolated, of houses burnt 
and cities ruined, and of the like calamities inci- 
dent to mankind, would touch the most hardened 
heart, but the slightest whisper of such horrors 
would cause the heart of charity to bleed. 


Dec. 15, 1866. ] 


hs 


THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 


53 


GARDENING FOR LADIES. 


Bor little can now be done by ladies in out- 
door gardening, indeed, in many suburban and 
provincial districts the recent rains have rendered 
it impossible to work the soil at all. 

In high-lying districts, however, where the 
ground is gravelly and light, and the drainage 
perfect, operations may still be pushed forward 
toadvantage. Beds and borders may be trimmed; 
chrysanthemums may be cleared off and cuttings 
put in, so that strong plants may be reared. For 
those who may wish to purchase cuttings, we 
note that the ‘‘ Lady Talfourd,” the favourite of 
Mr. Salter, is the general pet. The flower of this 
plant is nearly a ‘ blood-red.” 

We agree with Mr. Shirley Hibbert, when he 
asserts that at all seasons of the year a well- 
stocked greenhouse is among the purest of 
pleasures. ‘‘ Although a greenhouse may sound 
formidable and expensive,” says Mr. Hibberd, ‘‘it 
is at once a simple and a cheap delight, far out- 
weighing in the results it produces, the trifling 
costs and steady attention which it requires, 
especially when attention is one of its most 
attractive features.” A spare room, an attic, a 
bay window, or a sky-light may be converted 
into a greenhouse most easily, and will furnish our 
fair readers with seedling plants for the garden, 
as well as a good stock of geraniums, fuschias, 
hydrangeas, verbenas, and the like, for planting 
out during the late spring and early summer 
months, or for blooming in the window-sills and 
balconies, and, in fact, for many purposes for 
which our readers may require a show of the 
finest plants. 

The half-yearly perennials which require a 
greenhouse, or a home in a window during 
winter, are those which form the pride and glory 
of the garden in summer, which give it at once 
its best and most lasting colours, and its highest 
tone in a floricultural sense, All the annuals 
and hardy perennials that were ever grown could 
be better spared than these, for all of them bear 
the smoke more patiently than any of the hardy 
plants, and their long duration from year to 
year makes them, at least, a portion of our 
“ household gods ;”’ they become individualised, 
and we talk of our ‘old geraniums,” or our 
“large fuschias,’ as we talk of our children, 
though, it is to be hoped, not with the same affec- 
tion. One liking, however, is as perfectly pure, 
and as dqmesticating to the feelings as the 
other. 

Tue Kitcurn Garpen.—Peas and beans 
should be sown at once, and potatoes should be 
stored away in pits without loss of time. Scotch 
kail should be seen to ; the curled dwarf variety is 
avery handsome crop, anda capital winter green. 
There are many sorts and colours of kail, but all 
from ‘ragged Jack,” to the last variety known, 
are equally good for the table. 

Hot-beds for cucumbers should now be 
pushed forward, and seeds sown in pots. More 
than two seeds should not be placed in each pot, 
and the pots should be placed in a hot-bed as 
soon as the rank steam has worked off. 

Sow French beans, and place in hot-beds. Do 
not put more than three in a six inch pot. Push 
forward all strawberries; no time should be 
lost in getting up the heat in new or declining 
beds. 

Fruit GarpEN.—On mild days all wall trees 
should be cleansed. Pruning should be carried 
forward as rapidly as possible, all straggling 
branches should be nailed up. The planting of 
bushes, fruit trees, and canes should be attended 
to, and wall.trees and espaliers should have 
especial care. 

Manure WateR.—To make manure water for 
choice plants, take an old cask holding, say, five 
gallons, and fill it with rain-water. Put in a 
pound of guano, and stir it well, then close the 
vessel so as to exclude the air. When the water 
is required for use, pour half a pint of the liquid 
into a gallon of rain-water, and use at first 
sparingly, gradually increasing the quantity as 
the plants come into a state of full-growth, but 
never using it to young plants, or plants in a 
state ofrest. ‘‘Itis well,” says Mr. Hibberd, ‘to 
stir up the earth in pots, occasionally, when the 
mould is dry, so as to prevent the growth of 
green moss on the surface, and allow the air to 
get to the roots of the plants.” At this time of 
the year but little moisture should be used; but 
where watering is requisite, let the moisture 
penetrate quite through till it comes out at the 
bottom of the pot. Never be content to moisten 
the surface merely, for the poor plant is thereby 
put into a very Tantalian lake. ‘One good 
watering right through,” says Mr. Hibberd, «is 
worth a hundred baptismal sprinklings.” 

Tur GREENHOUsE, at this season of the year, 
deserves especial attention. Choice annuals 
may now be raised for planting out in spring. 
Asters, stocks, and other half-hardy sorts, should 
alway be raised in this way, or in heat, if pos- 
sible. Where they cannot be raised in heat, let 
them be sown in pots a month or two earlier, so 
thaserrong plants may be raised in the month 
of May. 

In-Doork GarpeNING.—Keep back as much as 
possible the plants which were re-potted early, 
but give them plenty of light and air as often as 
practicakle. Plants that have bloomed in drawing. 
rooms should be removed when quite dry. This 
is a goodseason to make alterations in the house, 
and to fit up Shelves and flower-stands. The 
plants require but little attention, affording 
leisure for other operations, 
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ANSWERS TO GARDENING CORRESPON- 
DENTS. 


Kate G.—There are about thirty-five sorts of Drum- 
mond’s phlox; they are exquisitely beautiful, and 
easy of culture, They make fine window flowers, 

Enma.—Liquid manure is by far the best. 

LirTLeE FLORA.—Can be raised in heat only. 


Famity Pret.—Yes; it easily adapts itself to towns, but 
needs a rich soil. Treat as directed for asters, 
balsams, dc. ‘ 

K. L. M.—Forward a few of the seeds, and we will give 
our opinion. 

AsTER.—Peat loam and sand are the most correct ; but 
the plant thrives wellin common soil. 

SEEDLING.—The poorest soil is best for geraniums. They 
may be increased indefinitely by cuttings during the 
summer. Tom thumb is the best sort for bedding, it 
is very dwarf and shrubby. Geraniums should never 
be removed from pots. 

Ciara.—Peg down closely, and crowd together. 


COOKERY. 


To MAKE BREAD AT HomE.—Having placed half 


a bushel of flour in a deep pan, make a hole with 
your hand in the centre. 
yeast into the hole. 
and work in these with as much flour at a time 
as will make a batter. 
a little more of the flour. Put a lid or a folded 
flannel over it, and leave it in a warm place, till 
it has risen enough to crack the thin layer of flour 
on the surface. 
salt and knead it all together well. Add asmuch 
tepid water as is necessary to get it into a firm 
dough. Knead it till it becomes stiff and tough 
again, scatter a little flour so as just to cover it, 
place the blanket over the pan again, and leave 
it ten or fifteen minutes to ferment, or it may be 
longer. 
Make your bread into loaves quickly, put them 
at once into the oven and close the door, 
have made but two loaves about two hours will 
bake them. 
they should be placed to cool on the stone in the 
pantry. 


Put half a pint of 
Add a quart of warm water, 


Cover it over thinly with 


Then throw in half a handful of 


Be sure the oven is thoroughly heated. 
If you 


If more, in proportion to their size, 


To PREPARE AN OVEN FoR Baxina.—Put a num- 


ber of small dry sticks into it, and burn them; 
when heated enough and whilst the bread rises, 
sweep out the ashes, that the oven may be clean. 


Arrowroot Puppinc.—Take a large dessert 


spoonful of arrowroot, and the same of pounded 
sugar, and add ateacupful of milk. Stir over 
the fire till it boils, and for a few minutes after 
taking it off, let it cake into lumps. ; 
beaten egg, butter a basin, pour in the batter, tie 
it ina cloth and boil for nearly half an hour. 


Add a well- 


Ox-ra1t Sour.—Procure a boiled foot, take the 


meat from the bone, and cut it into slices. Put it 
into three pints of water with celery, onion, and 
turnips cut up small. 
pepper, salt and Tarragan vinegar, using a dessert 
spoonful of flour in a little water, and stir it into 
the soup by degrees. To serve it, add sippets of 
bread tossed in butter. 


Simmer it an hour, a 


Athena, 


Mr. Puncn’s “ Pocket-book” for 1867 contains 


an amusing frontispiece of the Matrimonial 
Register Association. 


‘““EmManuetn Swepensporc: His Life and 


Writings,” by Mr. William White, is announced 
for publication in January next. 


Tue first number of the Philatelist, an illus- 


trated monthly magazine for stamp collectors, 
has appeared. 


Tur Rev. DaniEt Moort’s Visitation Sermon 


will be published in a few days by Mr. William 
Macintosh, of Pater noster-row. 


Henry Syivester Cornwewn, author of the 


‘‘Tand of Dreams,’’ and once a contributor to 
the ‘‘ Knickerbocker,” is preparing a volume of 
poems for publication. 


Tur Christian Knowledge Society have ‘issued 


their usual assortment of inimitable almanacks 
for the pocket, the desk, and the wall, suited for 
persons in every rank of life, and in every way 
adapted to their purpose. 


Tur Cambridge University Magazine, Light 


Blue, is endeavouring to make a fresh start at 
the commencement of the new year. The editors 
invite attention to the forthcoming number for 
January, as it is intended to be a model of the 
future scope and tendency of the magazine. 


A MonomaniAc, who subscribes himself, ‘‘ Mo- 


hao,” has written a book to show the mode in 
which the French invasion will really be carried 
out, and how it will be defeated ! 
is entitled ‘The Ships of Tarshish!” 
wonder is how such scribblers find a publisher. . 


This treasure 
The 


- Dr. Stevens has just placed in the hands of 


the printers, the third volume of his great work, 


‘The History of the Methodist Episcopal Church 


in America.” It begins with the year 1792, and 
presents the history of the Church in her pioneer 
movements in the east, south, west, north-west, 


and Canada. 

Joun G. Saxe is engaged in revising his poems 
or a new edition. Several new poems of the 
order of sentiment illustrated by his “Lisette” 
and love-ballads, will be added. In the raciness 
of his humour the public should not lose sight of 
the fact that, as a poet, Saxe is among the best. 
Mr. Saxe has recently been lecturing on ‘ Love,’ 
in Pennsylvania. 


Matiwpa B. Epwarps’ “A Winter with the 
Swallows,” which recently appeared, has been 
very favourably received. Here is her charming 
description of a visit to Churchell :— é 

‘Near Churchell the scenery became magnl- 
ficent. Now we dipped into the heart of a smiling 
gold green valley: now we traversed the edge of a 
gloomy ravine : now We crossed a dry river-bed, 
overhung by the tasselled tamarisk and the glossy 
Aleppo pine ; or we threaded an olive-grove through 
which the sun could but sparsely penetrate. 
A cry of admiration escaped our lips as a turn of 
the road brought us in sight of a wide-spreading 
valley, crossed at the base by a superb Roman 
aqueduct. Perfect, but for one arch, and stand- 
ing in the midst of fertile fields, this structure 
impresses ORe with an unspeakable feeling of 
pleasurable surprise. 1 
the Arabs and Kabyles in Algeria, that one for- 
gets what a part the Romans first played there 


One thinks so much of 


till reminded of it in this way.’ Nothing can be 
prettier or more poetic than the view of Churchell, 
as approached from the land side. Its white 
walls form an amphitheatre, above which rise 
green hills and fragrant gardens, whilst below, 
the bright blue sea extends as far as the eye can 
reach, At this time of the year the almond-tree 
was in full flower;'and I cannot describe the 
effect of the pure pink blossoms that flushed the 
hills like a rosy cloud. These brilliant colours, 
the enamel of the turf, the pale yellow of the 
sea-shore, the soft, deep turquoise of the waves, 
the rosy hue of the almond-tree, the glistening 
white of the mosques and roofs, seemed so near 
the eyes that one rubbed them, feeling but just 
awaked from the blindness of partial sleep. I 
can still shut my eyes and revel in the night 
picture of Churchell as it looked on that summer 
day. For though we were only in March the 
weather was that of summer-time.” We shall 
surely be performing a public duty in making 
the following known. Is Miss Edwards in earnest ? 
—‘* People can live upon absolutely nothing in 
the Garden of the Hesperides. Everything is 
plentiful ; the woods are filled with game; the 
land runs over with milk and honey ; oranges are 
to be had six for a halfpenny—or indeed for the 
asking; and the banks are covered with wild 
strawberries.” 


hines for the Phoughttul. 


_ Love, like fire, cannot subsist without con- 
tinual movement; as soon as it ceases to hope 
and fear, it ceases to exist.— La Rochefoucauld. 


There is no disguise which can long conceal 
love where it does, or feign where it does not 
exist.—La Rochefoucauld. 

They take very unprofitable pains who endea- 
vour to persuade men that they are obliged 
wholly to despise this world, and all that is in it, 
even whilst they themselves live here. God 
hath not taken all that pains in forming and 
framing and furnishing and adorning this world, 
that they, who were made by him to live in it, 
should despise it; it will be well enough if they 
do not love it immoderately to prefer it before 
him who made it.—Clarendon. 

Such is the diligence with which in countries 
completely civilised one part of mankind labour 
for another, that wants are supplied faster than 
they can be formed, and the idle and luxurious 
find life stagnate for want of some desire to keep 
it in motion. This species of distress furnishes 
a new set of occupations, and multitudes are 
busied from day to day in finding the rich and 
the fortunate something to do.— Johnson. 


The first step towards useful knowledge is 
to be able to detect falsehood.—From the Latin. 


What a chimera is man! what a confused 
chaos! what a subject of contradiction! a pro- 
fessed judge of all things, and yet a feeble worm 
of the earth! the great depositary and guardian 
of truth, and yet a mere huddle of uncertainty ! 
the glory and scandal of the universe.—Steele. 


Aman that is temperate, generous, valiant, 
chaste, faithful, and honest, may at the same 
time have wit, humour, mirth, good breeding, 
and gallantry ; while he exerts these latter qua- 
lities, twenty occasions might be invented to 
pag he is master of the other noble virtues.— 

teele, 


If a man makes me keep my distance, the 
comfort is, he keeps his at the same time.— 
Swift. 

Prepare yourself for the world, as the athlete 
used to do for their exercises; oil your mind 
and your manners to give them the necessary 
suppleness and flexibility; strength alone will 
not do it.—Chesterfield. 


The good husband keeps his wife in the whole: 
some ignorance of unnecessary secrets. They will 
not be starved with the ignorance who perchance 
may surfeit with the knowledge of weighty 
counsels too heavy for the weaker sex to bear. 
He knows little who will tell his wife all he 
knows.—Steele. 

Men possessing minds which are morose, 
solemn, and inflexible, enjoy in general a greater 
share of dignity than of happiness.—Bacon. 


Murmur at nothing; if our ills are reparable, 
it is ungrateful; if remediless, it is vain.— 
Colton. 

A man who has been brought up among 
books, and is able to talk of nothing else, is a 
Very indifferent companion, and what we call a 
pedant; but we should enlarge the title, and 
give it to everyone that does not know how to 
think out of his profession and particular way 
of life.—.Addison. 

Beauty ! thou pretty plaything ! dear deceit! 
That steals so softly o’er the stripling’s heart, 
And gives it a new pulse unknown before, 

The grave discredits thee; thy charms expunged, 
Thy roses faded and thy lilies soil’d, 


What hast thou more to boast of? Will thy 
lovers 

Flock round thee now, to gaze and do thee 
homage? 


Methinks I see thee with thy head laid low; 
Whilst surfeited upon thy damask check, 

The high-fed worm in lazy volumes roll’d, 

Riots unscar’d. For this was all thy caution ? 
For this thy painful labours at thy glass, 
T’improve those charms, and keep them in re- 


pair, : 

For which the spoiler thanks thee not? Foul 
feeder, es 

Coarse fare and carrion please thee full as well, 


And leave a8 keen a relish on the Sense. 
¢ air, 


Bep is a bundle of paradoxes; we go to it 
With reluctance, yet we quit it with regret ; and 
we make up our minds every night to leave early, 
but we make up our bodies every Morning to 
keep it late. 


The ttseful. Corner, 


AppLtE MarmaLape.—Pare 7lbs. of apples, put 
them on to.stew'in a preserving-pan, with a pint 
of water. When they aro all dissolved, rub them 
through a strainer; add the same weight of 
sugar as of; apples,:and’ the grated peel of four 
lemons ; boil nearly an our, stirring all the time; 
then add 3ozs..of essence of ginger; 10 minutes 
before taking .it.off the fire, wet some shapes 
with any spirit,,and fill them. This is very 
useful throughout the winter. 

Raspperry | JELLY.—Take fresh, nicely-picked 
raspberries, and simmer over the fire till the 
juice flows, then strain, and weigh the juice; but 
boil it for 10 minutes before adding the sugar, 
which must be in the proportion of 1}1bs. to 1b. 
of juice ; boil five minutes longer, skim it, and 
pour into pots. This is a good jelly for flavour- 
ing creams, and requires no sugar tobe added for 
that purpose. 

To Saur Fuat Riss or Beer.—2ozs. of salt- 
petre, a 41b. of treacle, 20zs. of allspice, and a 
sufficient quantity of common salt; to be well 
rubbed, and turned every day for about 10 days. 
It should be put into cold water, and boiled till 
the bones will slip out easily; then pressed by a 
weight till cold, when the outside skin should be 
taken off, or the meat will look black. If pre- 
ferred, it may be rolled round and pressed. 

Pickte ror Beer, Por, &c.— Pound and 
mix 1b. of bay-salt, 1lb. of saltpetre, eight 
quarts of common salt, 3lbs. of brown sugar, 3o0zs. 
of Jamaica pepper, 2ozs. of black pepper, loz. of 
long pepper. Dissolve in 10 gallons of water, 
and boil for half-an-hour. ‘This is a good 
receipt. ; 

To Keep Green Pras.—Shell any quantity 
of green peas, and just give them a boil in as 
much spring water as will cover them; then put 
them into a sieve to drain; pound the pods with 
a little of the water that the peas were boiled in, 
and strain what juice you can from them; boil 
it a quarter of an hour with a little salt, and as 
much of the water as you think will cover the 
peas. Then fill a wide-mouthed boitle, and pour 
in the water; when cold, put rendered suet 
over, and tie down close with a bladder and 
leather over it, aud keep the bottle in a dry 
place. 

To Maxr Musnroom Powprr.—Take large 
mushrooms, peel them, and take out the gills; 
dry them in an oven or tins, and, when dry, 
pound them in a mortar. Another way :—Take 
the thickest large buttons that can be procured, 
peel them, cut off the stalks, but do not wash 
them; spread them separately on pewter dishes, 
and set them in aslow oven to dry; it makes the 
powder stronger to allow the liquor to dry up in 
the mushrooms; let them remain in the oven 
till they powder, then beat them in a marble 
mortar, and rub them through a fine sieve, with 
a little cayenne pepper and pounded mace ; bottle 
them, and:keep them in a dry closet. 

To Renovate Crape.—To get the creases 
out, lay between sheets fresh from the mangle; 
or, strainit tight, and pass it over the steam of 
a kettle, keeping it perfectly stiff and smooth 
till it is dry again. 

Harz Grease.—Melt 4b. of lard and 6ozs. of 
olive oil in a jar placed in hot water; when 
nearly cool, add about two drachms of essence of 
lemon, oil of lavender, or any other perfume, and 
then pour itinto glass bottles or earthen pots. 
Another way :—Mix fresh beef marrow, and 
carefully prepared neat’s foot or trotter oil in 
equal proportions, melt ina water bath and 
decant, leaving the dregs behind; after which, 
when nearly cool, the scent is to be added, and 
the whole stirred till quite set. 

To PREVENT THE Harr F'auuine Orr.—Apply 
a little of the following lotion to the roots of the 
hair two or three times a week :—Spirits of tur- 
pentine, trotter or neat’s foot oil, of each loz., 
with the addition of 30 drops of acetic solution 
of cantharides. 

—— ee 


Lazy Grirus make rich men poor, and indus- 
trious poor girl’s make poor men rich. 


ALirrix erru four years old was recently called 
as a witness in a police-court, and in answer to 
the question as to what became of little girls who 
told falsehoods, she innocently replied that they 
were ‘‘sent to bed.” 


To Preserve A Bouguet.—A florist of many 
years’ experience sends the following recipe for 
preserving bouquets to the American Artisan :-— 
‘“« When you receive a bouquet sprinkle it lightly 
with cold water, then put it in a vessel contain- 
ing some soapsuds, which nourish the roois and 
keep the flowers as good as new. Take the bou- 
quet out of the suds every morning, and lay it 
sideways in fresh water, the stock entering first 
into the water; keep it there a minute or two, 
then take it out and sprinkle the flowers lightly 
by the hand with pure water. Replace the 
flowers in the soapsuds, and the flowers will 
bloom up as fresh as when gathered.” 

InriuENcE oF WIvEs.—It was not all a dream 
which made the wife of Julius Ceasar s0 anxious 
that he should not go to the Senate Chamber on 
the fatal Ides of March; had he complied with 
her entreaties he might have escaped the dagger 
of Brutus. Disaster followed disaster in the 
career Of Napoleon from the time he ceased to 
feel the balance-wheel of Josephine’s influence 
on his impetuous spirit. Washington, when 
important questions were submitted to him, 
often has said that he should like to carry the 
subject to his bedchamber before he had formed 
his decision; and those who knew the clear 
judgment and elevated purpose of Mrs. Washing- 
ton thought all the better of him for wishing to 
mako her his confidential counsellor. Indeed, 
the great majority of men who have acquired for 
themselves a good and great name, were nok 
only tnarried men, but happily married—hcth 
paired and matched. 


a4 
Tho Altar of Fashion, 


WHAT IS WoRN IN ‘PARIS, WHAT WE WEAR 
iv Lonpon, AND WHat’ Wk Otcurt To 
WEAR. wet Whe 
HE season is approaching, when a certain 

TL share of our thoughts may legitimately 

be given to ball dresses. One of the 


prettiest we have lately seen was composed of 


three skirts of blonde, worn’one above the 
other, and sloped from the right side of the 
waist, where the upper one was cut, to the 
very waistband, and apparently fastened by a 
bouquet of blue convolvulus, and from thence 
rounded deep towards the back. The second 
skirt commenced also on the side, where it 
was held by a second bouquet of convolvulus, 
placed a little below the first. A third skirt, 
still deeper, was similarly arranged. Each 


was edged with a bullionné of blond, crossed 
by a light lattice work of gold, and tinished 
A row of 


at either side by a cord of gold. 
similar trimming decorated the hem also. The 


berthe resembled the edging of the three 
With this dress a gold net was worn 


bo dices. 
over the chignon ; and a spray of blue con- 
volvulus with silver stems were clustered in the 


THE LADY'S 


are adjusted, When removed, they should 
be pulled out long and straight, as when new. 
The most durable shade is a dark green, pro- 
vided the dye has not penetrated or tinged the 
lining, That which renders the hand smallest 
in appearance, a purple or violet. The most 
ladylike is steel grey or deep Polonaise. The 
showiest a saddle colour. Lighter hues are 
not by any means economical, and as they also 
make the hands appear larger than dark ones, 
are best avoided, unless the colour of the 
toilette, or some full dress occasion renders 
their adoption necessary. Black gloves have 
been worn very much lately for theatres and 
concerts. For evening parties white kid gloves 
with fancy tops, like small gauntlets, are to be 
seen amongst the newest things, These are 
pinked out at the edges and fastened by 
pretty tassels. The whole of the gauntlet, 
1s ornamented with flowers in gaily co- 
loured embroidery. The gloves which lace 
together partially up the back and fasten with 
tassels, reduce the apparent size of the hand. 
But gloves perfectly plain—or if ornamented 
a little, Alexandrine’s, of Paris—are always 
ladylike and becoming. 


& Gossip Amongst the hadies 


fair locks; a similar bouquetrested on the berthe, 
and sprays of blue flowers were suspended in 
the ears. These “ floral jewels” as they are 
called, were of the kind described in our 
weekly “Gossip.” In our last article, we 
favoured the brune belle in the descriptions 
we gave of evening toilettes. It is but fair 
that the blonde should be remembered at the 
present moment. A very distingue toilette 
for auburn or golden hair, is a blonde dress, 
white, and bullionné trom the waist to the 
hem in small gores, a gold cord, or an emerald- 
green band studded with small filigree gold 
stars, being placed between each. Over this is 
worn apeplun of emerald green velvet with four 
basqaes, cut the shape of a bay leaf, edged with 
goldcord. The body should be very decolletee, 
edged also with gold cord, and caught toge- 
ther with a vigne of diamonds. The neck- 
lace and earrings may also be of diamonds, or 
a set of gold mingled with pearls and emeralds 
would be pretty. If less costly ornaments are 
desired, the filagree gold mentioned in “Our 
Gossip,” would prove very effective. The brace- 
lets, brooch, earrings and bracelets should cor- 
respond, but the pretty ornamental combs are 
only effective in dik hair. A wreath of bright 
green fern leaves may be substituted for this. 
There is no great change in the shape of 
garlands of artificial flowers. A simple one 
may be made by using very small roses, 
or large daisies, sewn together on an 
inch broad band of velvet. The roses are 
arranged close together, and cover about 
a quarter of a yard in the centre of the 
velvet, which should have very long ends. 
The ends are dotted with the flowers at 
short intervals. It may be worn as a 
fillet round the head, the clusters of blos- 
soms resting over the brow and the ends 
crossing on the top of, or under the chignon; 
or the mass of flowers may be arranged above 
the knot of hair behind, and the ends fall 
down the back. The flowers used should be 
of the very best make, or they will not have 
the soft character needed. Pale buff, pale 
pink, and a fine blue are the prettiest colours 
to use. Cordons of flowers are still worn. 
These, as the name implies, are long, 
straight garlands on flexible, thick stalks, 
which can be wound round the head thrice, 
@ la Greeque, or used as the velvet already 
described. Spanish wreaths are very stylish. 
They are made with a knot of flowers in the 
centre, above the brow, and a half wreath with 
a long end passing over one side, across the 
chignon and hanging below. The Empire 
wreath is more formal. It crosses the fore- 
head, and ends above the chignon with a 
bridge-like piece. Some wreaths resemble the 
litue bonnets, and are a mere round knot on the 
summit of the head, with two sprays falling be- 
hind. Many head dresses for elderly ladies areso 
like the small bonnets that it is not easy to 
tell which they are without close inspection. 
These are often made of a single huge leaf 
painted on velvet, and very like a petal 
gathered from a water-lily. This crowns the 
head—lappet ends crossed behind, a little 
blond or lace, and a sprig of flowers or rosettes 
above the brow complete the tire. Long gloves 
are still in vogue; three, six—even ten buttons, 
being requisite to fasten the delicate kid upon 
the fair arms. We decidedly recommend two, 
if not three fastenings, to all our readers, both 
for balls and general Wear, as being neat 
and becoming; the hand looks smaller 
and better shaped than in the old one-buttoned 
covering, which soon shrinks away from the 
wrist in an unsightly manner, especially if the 
hands are long. The two buttoned gloves 
will also be found to wear longer than the 
cne buttoned, and to look better to the last, 
lt may not be inappropriate here to com- 
ment on the folly of buying cheap gloves, 
Really good articles, purchased from reliable 
sources, are a decided saying in the end. 
There is no splitting and cracking every now 
and then—they do not require yepairing so 
soon, but are well worth mending when they 
do, and generally fit. The hands should 
always he scrupulously clean ere the gloves 


About Shopping. 


DESCRIBING ALL THE NOVELTIES IN DrEss, JEWEL- 
LERY, PERFUMERY, CarpDEAUX, GAMES, FurRNI- 
TURE, Domestic INVENTIONS, PATENTS, &c. 

(BY THE LATE SprcraL CoMMISSIONER TO THE ‘“‘ QUEEN,”) 

Ay ERE we inclined to forget the fact, it 

would not be possible to accomplish a 


rapid approach of Christmas. Articles suit- 
able for gifts for young and old, of all kinds, 
and at almost all costs, obtrude upon our notice. 
Games, amusements, inventions to please 
children through the long cheerful evenings 
by the fireside, are innumerable. 


submitted to our notice by Mr. Benson, Lud- 
bracelet was composed of a solid band of gold, 
with a raised pattern as a centre ornament, 


shape of a cross. 
from the centre of the cross. 
of the boss were scrolls of pearls and emeralds, 


ung a long pendant drop, studded with pearls, 


shape with the earrings. 1 ; 
A perfectly novel innovation in watch 
chains must not escape our notice. The new- 


brooch to the watch-pocket, and is made with 
a gold hook at each end, the one to attach it 
to the brooch, the other to the watch. From 
the watch ends depend a short length of the 
same pattern, ending in bunch of charms, 
watch keys, or seals. ne 
chain, which is called “the Brazilian,” is 


the whole perfectly pliable, and about the 
gold is of the fashionable deep yellow shade. 


a face. The works are wound up and the 
hands regulated by the handle. These com- 


a lady’s watch. 
cross, haye been yery popular for a long time 


high or low bodices, With the latter, they 
supply the place of a brooch, and are more 
becoming. Those we shall mention at the 
present momentare simple, and suited for even- 
lug wear, or with an appropriate toilette, for 
evening parties. One of the lockets of dead 
dull gold and flat oval shape, had a small cross 
raised on the outside by minute onyx stones, 
each bearing the white stripe across the brown 
centre. The onyx has been in great favour 
lately, especially for morning wear. Another 

ore a pearl cross, framed in delicate lavender- 
tinted enamel, and four pointed emeralds 
diverging from its centre. Long earrings con- 
tinue 11 great favour, and, for ordinary Wear, 
are made in plain dead gold of a deep colour, 
in various Classic designs, all bearing more or 
less resemblance to a vase with square ears, the 
shape which a witty contemporary so unmerci~ 
fully satirized not long since. Nevertheless, 
the design is good, and to be recommended for 
ordinary wear. Another pretty locket Was 
covered entirely with dark blue enamel, pearls 
let in like diamond lattice work in effect, 
Wrist studs in plain gold and jewelled, and 
sets of studs and a solitaire are very much 
purchased, .We thought that some composed 
entirely of turquoises, set very close together, 
were pretty, 

The description of articles of unusual 
character and costliness may duly interest 


day’s shopping without being reminded of the 


We, how- 
ever, will commence with more costly sub- 
jects, and describe a few articles of jewellery 
gate-hill. Amongst these, a richly designed 
formed to clasp round the arm ; a boss of gold 
was gemmed with pearls and diamonds in the 
Four emeralds jutted out 
On either side 
passing half-way round the bracelet. A brooch 
intended to be worn with the bracelet was com- 

osed of a similar, but larger boss, from which 


emeralds, and diamonds, and corresponding in 


fashioned chain is worn singly from the 


The design of the 


similar to the flexible snake chains and brace- 
lets. Every link is fine and close fitting, but 


same size round as a lady’s little finger. The 
Keyless watches have been very much favoured 


lately. They are almost entirely cased in 
plain gold, asmall space only being glazed as 


pact timekeepers are made from the size of a 
sixpence up to the ordinary dimensions of 


Very fine chains of gold clasped round 
the throat, and supporting a locket, oy 


past, and are particularly appropriate for 
voung ladies, who can wear them with either 


borniere. 


OWN PAPER. 


the fair eyes that rest upon these pages, 
and certainly is not out of place amongst 
“ Ladies’ Gossip.” First of all we would name 
a singular gold chain, made in links modelled 
after those of a prison fetter, and of the purest 
metal. This has been manufactured in 
accordance with the order of his Royal 
Highness the Rajah Burdwan, an East 
Indian prince. It is intended to be worn 


round the neck as a watch-guard, but the 


weight is so great (about 10 ounces), that valu- 
able as the bauble may be, few ladies would 
covet it, were the gift accompanied by a pro- 


mise to wear it constantly. The next unusual 


collection of articles we have to name, is a tea- 
service, furnished for presentation to Mr. War- 


wick, a City tradesman, as a testimony of his 


able and successful services in behalf of the 


equalization of the Poor Law in England and 


Wales, A large and massive silver tea-tray, 


richly chased, holds an urn, tea and coffee- 
pots, sugar-basin and cream-ewer, all of the 


tall, antique form, that forcibly reminds one 
of the graceful stork or picturesque heron. 


These are embossed, and in pure silver. A 
complete set of forks and spoons were placed 
along with the tea-service. The tray bears an 
inscription, and the various vessels have on 
one side Mr, Warwick’s crest, and on the 


other his monogram, 


A regatta challenge-cup, in solid silver, 
about three feet high, mounted on an ebony 
stand, and placed under a glass shade, is 
another interesting piece of plate. It is shaped 
like an antique urn or covered cup, of around 
on a stem, Silver chains 
were suspended round the broadest part, and 
small, nicely-modelled Cupids were grouped 


form, supporte 


about the base. 


As fish-knives to be used individually in 
the place of pellets of bread (an unclean 
and uncomfortable mode—but what fwill not 
fashion sanctify?) are a very modern inven- 
tion, it may not be out of place to describe 
, The handles 
are of ivory or pearl, either golid and 
ne The blade is very 
like a butter-knife, and generally engraved 
A few are of 
silver fretwork. A plain, solid style, entirely 
composed of silver, and differing little in ap- 
The pattern 
covering the handle bore a great resem- 
blance to the scale of a fish, and a stripe of 
the same figure passed up the blade towards 


one or two varieties of make. 
square, or ornamental, 


with some piscatory device, 


pearance from a dessert-service. 


the back. 


Jet cameos are very suitable for mourn- 
be also assumed with any 
of Kegent- 
street, has a good show of these at the present 

A necklace formed of rows of jet 


ing, but may 
toilette. Mr. Reid, jeweller, 
moment. — 
cameos, linked together and graduated in size, 
and whence depend small glittering points 


of jet isan article designed with very superior 
Bracelets, earrings, and brooches in a 


taste. , 
corresponding style surrounded the necklace, 


at the moment when our attention was called 


to it. 


Most ladies are well acquainted with the 
pretty filagree silver,'and silver gilt Maltese 
jewellery. It is not expensive, is real, and 
elegant. Some of the bracelets are very 
low priced. The necklaces with pendants, 
’ on the subject to 
name a novelty in the shape of combs for the 
chignon, headed with silver gilt designs. They 
It is at 
, in Regent-street, 


graceful. But we touch 


are beautiful and in good taste, 
Mr. Perry’s establishment 
that we have noticed them. 


Cartes de menu are now constantly used on 
the dinner-table, and competition is eager to 

For the benefit of the 
uninitiated we may explain that these menus 
are written on cards, prettily ornamented, 
and containing a list of the comestibles pro- 
Cards with the names of 
each guest are also placed severally in the 
plates so denote how the seats are arranged 
for the company. At the Papeterie Marion, in 
Regent-street, we noted some of these carte 
de menu, in the form of small books, decorated 
with garlands and sprigs of holly or ivy in 


produce novelties. 


vided for dinner. 


hand painting. Thesmall cards, for the plates, 
were similarly decorated. Other menu cards 
bore groups of little Cupids in various amusing 
tableaux, whereon the guest’s name wag 
written, and beneath, space for the printed 
bill of fare. Cards of a similar kind bearing the 
cuest’s name, and opening like a book, wherein 
thegood things furnished for the table may be 
chronicled, are placed upright on each plate. 
These, printed to order, can be had at the 
Papeterie Marion, and also at Parkins and 
Gotto’s establishment, in Oxford-street, 
Penwipers in Berlin wool-work may be re- 
commended as gifts, and also as forming useful 
patterns for young ladies to copy and give 
away. They are not expensive. These also, 
and several other things, which we will 
chronicle as briefly as possible, came under 
notice at_ the Papetrie Marion—“Le petit 


Almanac Impcratrice,” is a pretty single leaved 


book, the cover gaily ornamented with figures 


or flowers. 


Tombola, or loterte du village is a new 
? oJ 


game for children. A large-sized andigorna- 
mented box contains a roulette dial, placed 
in the centre of a number of compart- 


ments, each one containing some toy or don- 
A pea is placed in the roulette 
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which is then spun round. On whichever 
number the pea rests when the roulette stops, 
some toy, bearing a similar figure is won by the 
little player. The compartments holding the 
prizes must be re-filled from time to time. 

But having reached the end of our paper, 
we must conclude for this week, and reserve 
the rest of our “ Gossip” for our next meeting 
with our fair subscribers. Therefore, we say 
not adieu, but au revoir. 


CORRESPONDENCE COLUMN. 


[By giving insertion to communications we do not necessarily 
identify ourselves with the opinions of the writers.] 


UNPROTECTED FEMALES. 


TO THE EDITOR OF ‘* THE LADY’S OWN PAPER.’ 


Si1r,—Permit me, as one of the numerous class 


to whom some admirable remarks in the second 
number of your interesting paper refer, to ex- 
press the great satisfaction with which I read 
those sentiments, and my hearty concurrence in 
the views advocated. 

A sensible recognition of the “real grievance,” 
under which woman of the middle and upper 
classes in this country undoubtedly labour, is 
only to be obtained by a firm and frequent ex- 
pression of such opinions ;—in opposition to those 
which at present prevail ;—and, if ladies them- 
selves, as suggested, would take the initiative, the 
difficulties would be sooner overcome than 
anticipated, 

Surely in the present state of civilisation it 
ought not to be more extraordinary for ladies to 
go.alone to places of public amusement than to 
go to church, where it is not thought de rigueur 
that they should be attended by a male escort, or 
a chaperone, even in the evening. 

If ladies were to go alone, as a matter of course, 
to theatres and concerts, it would soon cease to 
be considered peculiar. The experiment has 
only tobe tried. An instance may here be men- 
tioned, out of many, where it has been done with 
perfect success——Your present correspondent 
knows two ladies similarly situated to those men- 
tioned by the writer on ‘‘ Unprotected Females.” 
—They are young, refined, and attractive ia 
appearance, ladies in every sense of the word. 

hey have been at various times in London 
‘‘unprotected,”’—that is to say, they had no rela- 
tives of either sex who could accompany them to 
places of entertainment. They wished neverthe- 
less to take advantage of the amusements 
within reach, and determined to try if it were not 
possible for gentlewomen to go about by them. 
selves, in a metropolis which considers itself the 
most civilised in the world. They did so, and to 
the credit of Englishmen, and Londoners more 
especially be it said, the experiment was perfectly 
successful. 

These young ladies visited the best theatres 
alone, generally occupying the dress circle or 
boxes. Wherever they went they were treated 
with respect, politeness, and consideration, and 
on no occasion suffered any annoyance whatever. 

In all large towns, no doubt there are men,— 
some who even imagine themselves gentlemen,— 
who will presume to annoy women, especially 
pretty ones, if they have the chance, but, it is 
entirely in the power of any virtuous and 
properly conducted woman to check such imperti- 
nence at once. An exceptional case of the kind 
may occur anywhere, but there are generally 


plenty of men near who will promptly defend any: 


woman from intrusive vulgarity or persistent in- 
sult,—but such instances are obviously of even 
more rare occurrence in places of public amuse- 
ment than elsewhere. It is merely the opinion 
not the state of society in this country, which 
keeps up absolete inconveniences from which 
ladies still suffer.—There is as much real 
deference and innate chivalry of feeling towards 
woman in England as elsewhere. Let ladies 
themselves only call it forth, in giving by their 
‘unprotected’? presence that tone to public 
assemblies which at present ig lacking, through 
restrictions no longer necessary, 

Perhaps, a few practical hints may not be un- 
acceptable to ladies who wish to adopt the sugges- 
tions of your correspondent.—In going to any 
place of public amusement alone, let the toilet be 
as simple and quiet as possible. If in evening 
costume, that is, without a bonnet, do not adopt 
any eccentricities, or peculiarities of style, or 
fashion which would attract more attention to 
the fact of being ‘‘ unprotected.” Go either before 
the most of the audience, or, if your seats are 
secure, after the larger portion are assembled, to 
avoid crowding,—and on entering pass as quickly 
and quietly as possible to your places. On 
leaving, if you have not the convenience of a pri- 
vate carriage, 1t may be a little tiresome to 
wait for a cab, but this can be avoided by leaving 
before the performance is over, and there are 
generally plenty of persons at the entrance of 
theatres and concert rooms, &¢., who, for a 
trifling consideration, are glad to call a cab, and 
sive any required assistance. 

Hoping these few remarks may aid in giving 
force to the advocacy of a privilege so reasonable, 
and, in sv doing, also help to overcome some of 
the ridicule which has too long been attached 
to the idea as well as the term ‘unprotected 
female,’ 

I remain, Sir, 
Yours respectfully, 
SELF-HELp, 


SE 


Lorp Bucxinauam was once at a dinner where 
a Mr. Grub was requested to sing. He begged 
to be excused, urging that he knew not What to 
sing. “Sing ‘I’d be a butterfly,’ ” suggested 
the nobleman. 


THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. Bie 


As Royal Highness Prince Leopold, attended 
by Mr. Legg, walked in the Home Park on Mon- 
day. 

Her Majesty walked out on Tuesday morning, 
attended by Lady Augusta Stanley, 


THE Master of Lovat aad the Hon, Mrs. 
have left Brown’s Hotel for Paris. 

Tur Marquis of Bath, Lord and Lady Herries, 
and Lord Dacre have left Thomas’s Hotel, Berke- 
ley-Square, 


Fraser | Counr pE Barra, Minister of Italy 


has left Paris to assume his post. 


Prince Napo.Eon was present at the last meet- 
ing of the Army Commission at the Palace of 
Compiégne. 

A Compircne letter gives the following details 
concerning the last theatrical performance at 
Court :—‘* The Emperor entered the box, having 
the Empress on his arm, and followed by the 
Prince Imperial, who seated himself at his Ma- 
jesty’s right, On the left of the Empress was 
Princess de Metternich and Prince‘Achille Murat. 
On the right of the Prince Imperial sat the 
Baroness de Budberg and Prince de Metternich. 
The Emperor was in plain evening dress, and 
wore, as usual, the Grand Cordon of the Legion 
of Honour. The young Prince had on a jacket 
of black velvet, short full trousers of the same 
material, and red silk stockings. The Kmpress 
wore a dress of black velvet trimmed with jet, 
and round her neck and in her hair magnificent 
diamonds. The Princess de Metternich wore 
white satin, studded with golden stars; on the 
forehead a wide band of gold, and a necklace 
composed of five rows of chains of the same 
metal. The First Chamberlain, Viscount de 
Laferriére, stood behind the Emperor, and with 
him the Chamberlains on duty, Prince de Tar- 
rente and the Marquis de Piennes. The per- 
formance began at nine, but the Prince Imperial 
left the theatre at half-past ten.” 


Tue Countess Anna Apponyi, nee Zichy, 
mother of the. Counts Charles and George 
Apponyi, has just died at Presburg, aged 86. 

Tur inhabitants of North Schleswig made a 
subscription for the purpose of presenting a gift 
to the Princess Dagmar on the occasion of her 
marriage, and the celebrated Danish painter, 
Skovgaad, has finished a picture of a spot in the 
neighbourhood of Apenrade, one of the most 
beautiful districts of Schleswig. On the frame 
will be painted the names of all the towns and 
villages in the north part of the province. This 
is considered to be a significant hint and at th 
same time a delicate demonstration. . 


at Berlin, 


MARRIAGE IN HIGH LIFE. 

THE marriage of Sir Charles Mordaunt, Bart., 
one of the members of Parliament for Warwick- 
shire, to Harriet Sarah, fourth daughter of Sir 
Thomas and Lady Louisa Moncreiffe, was cele- 
brated last week in St. John’s Episcopal Church, 
Perth, the ceremony being performed by the 
Rev. Francis Murray, rector of Chislehurst, 
Kent, assisted by the Bishop of St. Andrews 
and the Rev. W. Blatch, incumbent of St. John’s. 
The bride was given away by her father, Sir 
Thomas Moncreiffe. A large and distinguished 
company was present on the occasion. 


Court and Fashionable Pewws, 


—_—-0-— 
COURT. 


Tre Queen walked and drove in the Castle 
Grounds, Windsor, on Sunday afternoon, at- 
tended by the Marchioness of Ely. 


Tae Queen, their Royal Highnesses Prince 
and Princess Christian, Princess Louise, Prince 
Leopold, and Princess Beatrice, and the ladies 
and gentlemen in waiting, attended Divine ser- 
vice on Sunday morning in the private chapel. 
The Very Rev. the Dean of Westminster preached 
the sermon. 

Ox Monday morning, shortly before eleven 
o'clock, the Queen, accompanied by her Royal 
Highness Princess Louise, and attended by the 
Marchioness of Ely and Major-General Seymour, 
left Windsor Castle and drove to the Windsor 
Royal Infirmary in Victoria-street, for the pur- 
pose of inspecting the building. Her Majesty 
and the Princess, on reaching the building, were 
received by the Hon. Mrs. Wellesley and Mr. 
Brickwell, the house surgeon, who conducted the 
Royal party over the Hibbert, or accident ward, 
which is provided with four beds, and the men’s 
and women’s wards, each of which contains eight 
beds. The Queen went to the bedsides of the 
patients and very kindly conyersed with them, 
and, after a stay in the infirmary of about 20 
minutes, returned to the Castle in the Royal 
carriage. Her Majesty, before leaving the in- 
firmary, expressed to the house surgeon her sa- 
tisfaction at the good order which prevailed. 


Terr Royal Highnesses the Prince and Prin- 
cess of Wales, and the Duke of Edinburgh, at- 
tended by the Countess of Macclesfield, General 
Knollys, Lieutenant-Colonel Keppel, Lieutenant 
Haig, and Mr. H. Fisher, attended Divine service 
at Sandringham Church on Sunday morning. 


On Saturday the Duke of Edinburgh closed a 
visit which he had paid to Lord Alfred Paget, at 
Melford-hall, Suffolk. For the accommodation 
of his Royal Highness an elegant suite of rooms, 
used by the Prince and Princess of Wales last 
year, were again brought into requisition ; and 
the bedroom prepared for the duke was the same 
as that used by the Prince and Princess of Wales, 
being, moreover, the identical chamber in which 
Queen Elizabeth slept when she visited Melford. 


Tux Prince of Wales returned to Sandringham 
House on Saturday evening from his continental 
visit. The Prince was accompanied by the Duke 
of Edinburgh, in his journey from town, and 
was attended by Lieutenant-Colonel Keppel and 
Lieutenant Haig. Their Royal Highnesses left 
Bishopsgate station by special train at 1.15, 
and arrived at Wolferton at 4.20. Her Royal 
Highness the Princess of Wales, attended by the 
Countess of Macclesfield and General Knollys, 
drove down to the Wolferton station and awaited 
the arrival of the train to receive his Royal 
Highness. The Royal party drove from Wol- 
ferton station to Sandringham House, which was 
reached about a quarter to five o’clock. The 
Prince of Wales appeared to be in excellent 
health. The Prince and Princess, and the Duke 
of Edinburgh, attended by the Countess of Mac- 
clesfield, General Knollys, Lieutenant-Colonel 
Keppel, Lieutenant Haig, and Mr. H. Fisher, at- 
tended Divine service at Sandringham church on 
Sunday morning. 

Trin Royal Highnesses Prince and Princess 
Christian arrived at the Castle on Sunday from 
Buckingham Palace, attended by Lady Susan 
Melville and Lieutenant-Colonel George Gordon. 


Her Royal Highness Princess Christian, at- 
tended by Lady Susan Melville, visited the Soho 
Bazaar on Saturday last. 


Terr Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess 
Christian left Windsor Castle on Monday morning 
for Knowsley Park, on a visit to the Earl and 
Countess of Derby, attended by Lady Susan 
Melyille and Lieutenant-Colonel G. Gordon. 


Tuerr Royal Highnesses the Prince and Prin- 
cess of Wales, with his Royal Highness the Duke 
of Edinburgh, arrived at Oakley Park on Mon- 
day, by special train from the Prince of Wales’s 
Norfolk seat at Sandringham. The special which 
conveyed their Royal Highnesses and suite left 
Wolferton Station (their Royal Highnesses haying 


FASHIONABLE. 

His Excellency the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland 
and the Marchioness of Abercorn entertained a 
select party at dinner last week at the Viceregal 
Lodge, Dublin. Covers wers laid for thirty five. 


Tur Right Hon. Sir John Pakington, M.P., 
the First Lord of the Admiralty, and Lady 
Pakington, entertained a select company at 
dinner on Saturday evening, at the right hon. 
gentleman's official residence at the Admiralty. 
Later in the evening her ladyship received a small 
and early party. 

Viscount Hamiuton and the Marquis of Bland- 
ford, who accompanied the Prince of Wales to 
Russia, have not returned with him, the former 
having been left behind at Paris, and the latter 
at St. Petersburg. 


Miss NicHTINGALE has been staying at Embley, 
near Romsey, in Hants. 


Tux following were amongst the British nota- 
bilities in Rome last month :—Earl and Countess 
of Clarendon, Lady E. Villiers, the Right Hon. 
W. E. and Mrs. Gladstone, Colonel and Mrs. 
Caldwell, Earl of Northesk and family, Rev. J. 
Lewis, Mr. Wilkie Collins, Mr. E. 8. Pigott, 
Mr. and Mrs. Morland, Sir R. Glynne, Right 
Hon. Mr. and Mrs. Cardwell, Mr. and Miss 
Trelawney, Commander J. F. Beckett, R.N.; 
Lady Holland, Hon. H. and Mrs. Walpole, Earl 
and Countess Russell, Admiral and Mrs. Eden, 
Mr. Odo Russell, Major and Mrs. Bell, Countess 
of Morton, Sir R. Keith Arbuthnot, &c. 


Mr. W. H. Guapstone, M.P., left town last 
week for Paris, on his way to Rome to meet the 
Right Hon. W. E. and Mrs. Gladstone. 


TE Dean of Westminster and Lady Augusta 
Stanley arrived at Windsor Castle, and had the 
honour of dining with the Queen and the Royal 
Family on Sunday. 

Baron Blome, late Envoy Extraordinary and 
Minister Plenipotentiary for Hanover, arrived at 
Windsor Castle on Saturday, and was introduced 
to her Majesty by Lord Stanley, and presented 
his letters of recall. 

Lorp and Lady Egerton, of Tatton, have been 
entertaining a succession of visitors at Tatton 
Park. 


APPROACHING MARRIAGES IN HIGH 
LIFE, 


WE understand a marriage is arranged to take 
place between the Hon. Victor Montagu, second 
son ofthe Karl of Sandwich, and Lady Agneta 
Yorke, the youngest daughter of the Harl and 
Countess of Hardwicke. 

THE marriage, announced some time back 
between the Hon. Reginald Sackville West, 
second gon of the Earl and Countess Delawarr, 
and heir to the barony of Buckhurst, with Miss 
Baillie Cochrane, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Baillie Cochrane, and grand-daughter of Admiral 
of the Fleet, Sir Thomas Cochrane, will not 
take place till February. 

A MARRIAGE is arranged and will shortly take 
place between Alfred Barrett, Esq., of Quainton, 
near Lynn, and Miss Henrietta Keppel, daugh- 
ter of the late Hon. and Rev. Thomas Keppel, 
of North Greake, Norfolk, and neice of the pre- 
sent Earl of Albemarle. 


TuE marriage of Colonel Cecil Peel with the 
Hon. Miss Cotton will be solemnised on the 3rd 
of next month. 


OBITUARY. 


Lorp Br.uew died on Monday night, at his 
residence, Barmeath, county Louth. 

We have to announce the death of Lady 
Charlotte Baillie-Hamilton, the youngest daughter 
of the ninth Earl of Home, which occurred at 
Cliff House, Bournemouth. The deceased lady, 
who was born on the 20th of July, 1773, married 

Tue Earl and Countess of Cardigan have en- | the Hon. and Rev. Charles Baillie-Hamilton, 
tained a select circle during the past week, | 16th April, 1797, and was left a widow in June, 
including the Earl and Countess of West- | 1820. 
moreland, Earl Annesley, Earl of Clonmel, Lady 
Evelyn Bruce, Hon. Admiral and Mrs. Rous, 
Mr. George Payne, Captain and Hon. Mrs. 
Vivian, Colonel de Horsey, &c. 


Lrevtenant-Cotonet Keprret has relieved 
Major Teesdale in attendance on the Prince of 
Wales, and the Countess of Macclesfield has 
relieved the Hon. Mrs. Francis Stonor in 
attendance on the Princess of Wales. 


Tux Judge-Advocate General had an audience 
of the Queen on Monday afternoon. 


Captain Henry Pelly, Royal Engineers, Deputy- 
Assistant-Quarter-Master-General at Aldershot, 
has proceeded on a matrimonial congé for a 
month, having married Miss Fergusson, step- 
daughter of Colonel Herbert, Assistant-Quarter- 
master-General at Aldershot. 


Foreign Intelligence, 


PRUSSIA, 


On Saturday the King of Prussia conferred 
the order of the Black Eagle upon the King and 
Crown Prince of Denmark. 


General Stockhausen committed suicide on 
Sunday morning. It is rumoured that he had 
been cited to appear before a military tribunal 
on the 12th inst. 


A deputation of inhabitants from the town of 
Hadersleben has been received by Count Bis- 
marck. In reply to their inquiries, the Minister 
stated that the popular vote in North Schleswig, 
whether those districts are to belong to Prussia 
oa to Denmark, will be taken, but not until after 
the consolidation of the state of affairs generally 
in the Elbe Duchies. 

It is stated that King George has recently 
resolved to release the officers of the late Hano- 
verian army from their oath of allegiance, pro- 
vided the Prussian Government will codtinue to 
allow them their full pay. 


Tur death of the Princess Sophia Liechtenstein 
is announced. The daughter of an actor named 
Loewe, she was born in 1815, and in 1840 had 
great success in London and Paris as a singer. 
am 1848 she married Prince Frederick Liechten- 
stein. 


DEATH oF THE COUNTESS ForTESCUE.—This week 
we regret to record the premature decease, in 
childbirth, at her town house, of the Countess of 
Fortescue, at the age of 40 years. The lamented 
lady, who was born in 1826, was eldest daughter 
of the late Right Hon. Colonel George Lionel 
Dawson Damer, M.P., of Came Abbey, Dorset- 
shire. In 1847 she married Hugh, Viscount 
Ebrington of Gloucester, and third Eerl of 
Fortescue, who was born at Upper Brook-street, 
in 1818, educated at Harrow, represented Ply- 
mouth from July 1841, sat for Marylebone 1854 
to 1859, was Lord of the Treasury July 1846 to 
Christmas the next year, and some time Secretary 
to the Poor Law Board, prior to February, 1851. 

Mr. Wittram Corton, D.O.L., F.R.S.—We 
regret to announce the death of the venerable 
Iix-Governor of the Bank of England, Mr. 
William Cotton, which has long been expected. 
He was gon of Mr. Joseph Cotton, of Leyton- 
stone, and was born in 1786. He was for a 
great many years a merchant in London, and 
was Governor of the Bank of England, 1842-4, 
and a director for a long period. 


Tuer funeral of the lamented Baroness Fer- 
dinand de Rothschild and that of her infant child 
took place on Friday of last week in the Jews’ 
Cemetery, at West Ham. At ten o’clock the 
remaing of the deceased lady and her infant were 
removed from the house in Piccadilly, and a pro- 
cession of mourning carriages was formed, which 
contained all the principal members of the family 
and a number of their most intimate friends. 
The mourning coaches were followed by sixteen 


ITALY. 


A Royal Decree has been issued ordering the 
Commissioners of the King in Venetia to cease 
to exercise their functions. 


At eight o’clock on Tuesday morning the 
French flag upon the-Castle of St. Angelo was 
hauled{down, and the Pontifical flag hoisted in its 
stead. The French troops evacuated the castle. 


At the farewell interview granted by the Pope 
to the officers of the French troops, General 
Montebello, the French commander, made a 
speech, in which, after expressing regret that the 
moment had arrived for taking leave of his 
Holiness, he said:—‘ The Emperor withdraws 
his troops from Rome, but not his support. His 
Majesty leaves in the Eternal City the protection 
of France. May time appease passions and 
tranquillise sorrows, impart to all minds a spirit 
of conciliation, and assure to the Holy See inde- 
pendence and security, in order that it may 
maintain its spiritual influence over the whole 
world—such are the earnest wishes which I lay 
at your Holiness’s feet, soliciting your bene. 
diction !” 


ARRIVALS. 

Tx Earl and Countess of Clancarty and the 
Ladies Anne and Sarah Trench have arrived at 
their seat, Ballinasloe, Ireland, from visiting the 
Marquis and Marchioness of Bristol at Ickworth- 
park, Suffolk, on the occasion of the marriage of 
Viscount Dunlo with Lady Adeliza Hervey. 

Tux Countess of Caledon has arrived at Cale- 
don-park, county Tyrone. Her ladyship is not 
expected to return to England till February to 
resume her duties as lady in waiting upon Her 
Majesty. 

Sir GrorcE and Lady Macpherson Grant have 
arrived at Brown’s Hotel. 

Lapy Srtwexu has arrived at the Alexandra 
Hotel, Hyde-park-corner. 

Tnx Lady Violet Greville Nugent has arrived 
at the South Kensington Hotel, South Ken- 
sington. 


proceeded thither from Sandringham House in| Tue Earl and Countess of Southampton have | private carriages, including that of the Russian ; , 
private carriages) at 3.15 p.m., under the charge | arrived at the St. George’s Hotel. Ambassador. The route taken by the procession flows from the Colonics, 
of Mr. James Robertson, general superintendent.| Lory Brovawam arrived at his residence in| Wa8 by Park-lane, Oxford-street, Portland-road, Le 

The weather throughout the day was delightfully | Grafton-street on Monday evening from Brougham | the Marylebone-road, City-road, Hackney-road, AUSTRALIA. 


fine. At Diss their Royal Highnesses were re- 
ceived by Sir Edward and Lady Caroline Ker- 
rison and other distinguished persons, and by 
thousands of loyal people, the arrival of the train 
being the signal for the firing of rockets, the 
ringing of bells, and a hundred other demon- 
strations of joy felt at the Royal visit. Their 
Royal Highnesses were conducted to Sir Kqd- 
ward Kerrison’s carriage and four, and proceeded 
thus to their destination, under the escort of a 
troop of volunteers. The triumphal arches, the 
public buildings, and many private houses were 
illuminated, and a huge bonfire lighted 92 
Sturston-common. 


His Highness Prince Teck and her Royal 
Highness Princess Mary will not take possession 
of their residence, Prince’s-gate, till after Christ- 
mas. 

THE Queen accompanied by her Royal High- 
ness Princess Louise, and attended by the 
Marchioness of Ely, Lady Augusta Stanley, and 
Major-General F, H. Seymour, went to Kew on 
Monday afternoon, and visited her Royal High- 
ness the Duchess of Cambridge, and the Prince 
and Princess of Teck. Z 


by Victoria-park, to the West Ham Cemetery. 
On the arrival of the cortege the coffins were 
placed in the centre of the hall, around which 
the mourners and friends of the deceased were 
stationed. On the coffins were placed some 
bouquets and wreaths of camellias and violets. 
The Rey. Mr. Ascher took his place at the head 
of the coffins, and read, in Hebrew, the appointed 
service, The gates leading to the ground were 
then thrown opeD:; and the bodies were borne to 
the graye, Owing to its being the Feast of 
Dedication, the service was much shorter than it 
otherwise would have been. The mournful pro- 
ceedings did not occupy more than an hour. 


Hall, on his way to Cannes for the winter. The 
noble and learned lord is in remarkably good 
health. 


Great floods with heavy rains, have prevailed 
at Melbourne. 

Intelligence received at Melbourne from New 
Zealand announces that the. natives of Hawke’s 
Bay are likely to prove troublesome. It is re- 
ported that the Waikotes intend to attack Napier 
on the departure of the military. 

At Adelaide the assembly has rejected the Dill 
for the Amendment of the Constitution. 


——— 


SCOTLAND. 


A movement for providing a public park for 
the west or north-west district of Edinburgh, is 
now to be revived, and a memorial on the subject 
to the Lord Provost, magistrates, and council is 
in course of signature. The memorial sets forth 
that the grounds immediately to the west of 
Siockbridge and in front of Oxford and Bucking- 
ham terraces isas yet unoccupied ; and the vacant 
ground stretches away as far as Craigleith 
Quarry 

It has been resolved to restore the ancient 
cathedral church of St. Machar, Aberdeen, 


DEPARTURES. : 

His Excellency the Prussian Ambassador and 
the Countess Bernstorff have gone on a visit to 
Viscount and Viscountess Holmesdale, at Linton, 
Kent. 

Lorp and Lady Naas left town a few days ago 
for the Secretary’s Lodge, Phenix Park, Dublin, 
for the winter. 

Tur Earl and Countess of Carnarvon have 
left town for Highclere Castle, near Newbury. 

Tue Duke of Northumberland and Lady 
Louisa Percy left Portman-square on Saturday 
for Torquay, for the winter. 

Tue Marquis and Marchioness of Donegal 
have left their residence in Grosvenor-square 
for Hamstead Marshall, near Newbury, Berk- 
shire. 

Mapame von ORLICH, of Berlin, has left the 
| Alexandra Hotel, Hyde-park-corner. 


FOREIGN COURTS. 

Tun death is announced of Prince Nicholas 
Galitzin, in Russia. He was the author of a 
work on the relations between the Catholic 
Church and that of France, recently published, 
and wag well known in the musical and literary 
world. 

Princn ®BoNAPARTE, captain in the Foreign 
Legion, has just embarked at Marseilles for Al- 
geria, by the steamer Thabor. 


)°) 
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rT VER MAJESTY’S THEATRE.—WINTER 
DRAMATIC _SEASON.—Manager, Mr. Edmund 
Falconer. Every Evening (under permission), will be 
presented a NEW DRAMA, by Edmund Falconer, en- 
titled, ‘‘OONAGH; or, THE LOVERS OF LISNAMONA.” 
The New Scenery by Messrs. Danson and Sons. The 
Music composed and arranged by Mr. W. C. Levey, Di- 
rector and Conductor of Orchestra. The Groupings and 
Dances arranged by Mr. Oscar Byrne. The Performances: 
will commence at Seven o’clock precisely, with the Farce 
of ‘NO ;” after which (to commence at Half-past Seven), 
the NEW DRAMA. Prices of Admission : Private Boxes, 
from 10s. 6d. upwards: Stalis, 7s.; Dress Circle, 5s. 
Second Circle, 3s. ; Pit, 28.; Amphitheatre Stalls, 1s. 6d.; 


Gallery, 1s. Doors open at Half-past Six; to commence 
at Seven. Box-office office open daily from Ten until 
Five. 


OYAL PRINCESS’S THEATRE. — Sole 
Lessee and Manager, Mr. Vining. EVERY EVEN- 
ING, at 7 o’clock,a DRAMA, in Four Acts, founded on 
the Popular Tale by Charles Dickens, Esq., entitled, 
BARNABY RUDGE; adapted to the Stage, and ex- 
pressly for this Theatre, by Messrs. Watts Phillips and 
Vining. Characters by Mrs. John Wood, Miss Augusta 
Thompson, Mrs. Henry Vining, Mrs. Charles Horsman, 
and Miss Katherine Rodgers; Messrs. 8. Calhaem, F. 
Villiers, J. G. Shore, H. Forrester, Charles Horsman, E. 
Shepherd, H. Mellon, C. H. Fenton, W. R. Robins, Chap- 
man, &c. Act1. The Mystery: Act 2. The Recognition ; 
Act 3. The Riots; Act 4. Caught at Last. Entirely New 
Scenery by Mr. F. Lioyds, and Music by Mr. Charles Hall. 
The Drama produced under the Stage direction of -Mr. 
Vining. To conclude with a favourite FARCE. i 


OYAL OLYMPIC THEATRE.—A new Bur- 
lesque on the celebrated Play of FAUST, in which 
Mr. G. Vincent will sustain the character of Mephisto- 
pheles ; Miss Farren, Faust; Miss Sheridan, Valentine ; 
Mrs. Cook, Martha; and Mr. Dominick Murray, Mar- 
guerite. The Burlesque will be preceded by the Petite 
Comedy, NO; and Mr. Wilkie Collins’s highly-successful 
Drama, THE FROZEN DEEP. Box-office open from 
Ten till Five. 


OLBORN THEATRE.—Boucicault’s great 

Drama of FLYING SCUD received nightly with 

the greatest enthusiasm. Seats may be secured a week 
in advance. 


M3; and MRS. GERMAN REED, with MR. 
JOHN PARRY, in their highly successful en- 
tertainment, entitled, ‘‘A YACHTING CRUISE;” to be 
followed by the “‘ WEDDING BREAKFAST,” by Mr. 
John Parry. Every Evening (except Saturday), at 8; 
Saturday only at 3.—Royal Gallery of Illustration, 14, 
Regent-street. Unreserved Seats, 1s., 2s.; Stalls, 3s. ; 
Stall Chairs, 5s. Stalls can now be secured without fee. 


The Gallery has been entirely re-decorated, and is now 


ventilated on an improved system. 


RS. JOHN MACFARREN’S RECITALS 
OF PIANOFORTE and VOCAL 


obertine Henderson, Madame Weiss, Madame Gilardoni, 


Miss Palmer, &c.—Applications for Performances in 


London and the Provinces should be addressed, 15, 
Albert-streect, Gloucester-gate, N.W. 


ATIONAL ASSEMBLY ROOMS, 218, 


High Holborn. Open every evening. This very 
spacious and elegant establishment, having been entirely 
re-decorated, presents a coup d’@il of unequalled splen- 


dour. The Grand Band, conducted by Mr. W. M. Packer, 
will perform nightly a choice selection of operatic and 
dance music.—Open at half-past 8, close at 12. Admis- 
sion throughout, reading-room, smoking-room, &c., One 
Shilling. 


RTEMUS WARD.—EGYPTIAN HALL.— 


EVERY EVENING (Saturday excepted) at 8 P.M. 
Doors open at half-past 7. Saturday Afternoon at 3.— 
Owing to the great success of ARTEMUS WARD 
AMONG THE MORMONS, seats should be secured early 
at the Box Office; at Mitchell’s Royal Library, 33, Old 
Bond-street ; or at Austin’s Ticket Office at St. James’s 
Vall. ~ 


ADAME STODARE, widow of the late 
Colonel Stodare, begs to announce that the 
THEATRE OF MYSTERY, Egyptian Hall, is NOW 
OPEN for the Season. Madame Stodare will have the 
honour to give the “‘ Sphinx,” ‘‘ Marvel of Mecca,” and 


“‘ Basket Trick,” assisted by Mr. Firbank Burman (pupil 
hovel 


of the late Colonel Stodare), in Colonel Stodare’s 
Entertainment of Magic.—Admission, 1s. and 2s. ; stalls, 
3s., which may be secured at the Box-office, Egyptian 
Hall, from ten till five; and at Mitchell’s Royal Library, 
33, Old Bond-street.—Mr. James Weaver, Manager. 


far fetter Basket, 


ANTIQUARIAN.—The Queen Bertha, whose tomb you 
describe, was ‘wife of Ethelbert, King of Kent, who 


departed this life twenty-one years after the coming of 


ey ay oe to preach Christ. He outlived his queen, 
and was buried beside her, on the 24th February, 617, 
during the Saxon Heptarchy, ‘in the Isle of St. 
Martin, in the church of Peter and Paul, within the 
City of Canterbury,” says his chronicles. ° The king was 
56 years of age at the time of his death. 


A WOoULD-BE ARTIST.—Photographs on paper can be 
ordinary water colours, and need no pre- 
you wish to colour them on glass you 


; Photocromo: h 
was introduced to notice about two years ago. I Pecesns 


coloured with 
paration. If 
must obtain the proper materials, 


what resembles ‘‘Greek Painting,” as it is called. 


The paper is first rendered transparent bya varnish: atid 
then painted in oils on the wrong side. It can be accom- 
plished without any great knowledge of art ; requiring 
only patience and neatness. When finished the colours 
show through, but the shading and outline of the 
photograph remain, so that the appearance of a highly 
Picture is obtained. The colours must he 


finished 
expressly prepared, 


Cori0siTY—Holofernesin Chaldee signifies “ officer of the 


serpent,” that is, mini 7 
Any B.—The TEs a of the devil 


«« All persons please 
Scottish or Irish, 
are by Lord Byron. 


when nature’s voice prevails, 
born in Wilts or Wales,” 


Detra.—To paint a black cloth coat go over the shadows 


ry. Sree gum or medium over 
: ake and white, into an 
opaque body, much lighter than cloth really looks, to 
coat except the 


f h 
gum will deepen the colour considerably, Mix with 


the colour just prepared more white and a little 


with ivory black. When d: 
this. Mix ivory black, a little 


allow for sinking. Go over the whole 


black shadows. When dry, Pass gum over this, 


vermillion, and pick out the glossy lights, i 
pure lake, hiaeaen glaze with medium minha 
between the heavy folds and high lights. Do not let the 
coat cut the back ground, but edge with light 
Camels’ hair brushes are better for cloth than sable. ~ 
EMMELINE.—A very pretty necklace may be made 


procuring a skein of cut jet beads, rather long, but 
small and fine, another row as large as a sixpence, and 
Make a knot and pass 

Thread twenty-eight 
fine beads, allow five to pass into the hole of the large 
bead, one large bead, twenty-eight more small beads, 
znd make a loop by passing the needle through the 
velvet, a quarter of an inch from the first incision. 
Pass the needle back through thirteen of the fine beads 


a piece of very narrow ribbon. 
the needle through the velvet. 


down this loup, thread seven more fine ones, one 1a1ge, 
twenty-two fine, and make a loop a whole inch wide on 
i foundation. Pass the needle through thirteen of 

© small beads down this loop, thread fifteen small 


MUSIC.”— 
**EVENINGS AT THE PIANOFORTE,” as given re- 
eat2dly in St. James’s Hall. Vocalists—Miss Banks, Miss 


beads, one large, five for passing into the hole, twenty- 
eight fine beads, and form it into a loop like the first. 
Continue this till you have enough to clasp round your 
neck. Dot small beads along the narrow velvet, which 
should have long ends tied and hanging behind. It 
forms a very becoming and sparkling ornament, 

Domestica.—Dinner rolls are generally made to order. 
You can procure cut flowers for the table at Covent 
Garden Market, or from any nurseryman. By buying 
them unarranged you get a great many More for your 
money than if purchased in bouquets. If you have 
taste you can form the decorations yourself, and effect a 
saving. . 

J..M. A.—We regret that we cannot insert your appeal, 
except as a paid advertisement, in the columns set 
apart for such. Were we to do so 10 ON€ case, we 
should instantly, unhappily, find very Many others, 
equally deserving, but which it would be impossible 
for us to find space for. é 

Brsstr.—Had your answers arrived one day earlier they 
should have appeared. All communications for inser- 
tion in the current number must reach Us, at the latest, 
by Wednesday morning. In consequence of our large 
circulation, we have to go to press early. Perhaps 
Bessie will try again ? 

An AUTHORESS.—Yes, to both questions. | 

“Tu Rose oF Circassta.”—Received with thanks, 

HarRieET PoweEr.—Quite full at present. 

Miss WYLD.—To hand. Shall receive our best attention. 

A CYMERAGIAN.—To prepare rabbit-skins, steep them for 
about a week in a strong solution of common alm, 
stirring them about occasionally, until thoroughly 
soaked. Take them out, and stretch them on a board 
with strong tacks, the fur next the board. Scrape 
away carefully with a piece of iron or an old knife all 
fat and bits of flesh adhering to the skin, and dry them 
in a moderately warm place, such aS 4 100m with a fire 
init. All that isnecessary after they are dry is to take 
them off the board, trim’ them into shape, and brush 
the fur. They may be dyed in the ordinary way, sew- 
pein skins up close to prevent the dye getting 
inside. 

Lucy Lang.—Yes: but we are quite full at present. 
Still, we may have space, and anything you may send, 
if suitable, shall receive due attention. 


NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS AND THE 
TRADE. 


Tur Lapy’s Own Parer may be obtained at 
the principal Railway Stations, and of all 
Newsagents throughout the United Kingdom. 

Country Newsagents, desirous of being sup- 
plied weekly with ‘Contents’ Bills,” should 
communicate with the Publisher, 2 and 3, Shoe- 
lane, Fleet-street, E.C. 


SCALE OF CHARGES FOR ADVERTISE. 


MENTS. . 
8. d. ’ 8. 
Six lines and under 3 6] Paragraphs, 6 lines & 
Every additional line 0 6 under . 


<i me eee! Ox 0 
Every additionalling 1 0 
A considerable reduction is made on an order 
for a series. : 

No advertisement for the current issue can be 
received after six o’clock on Wednesday, 


Norr.—Business communications should be 
addressed, and Post-Office Orders made payable, 
to the Publisher, Grorcr MADDICK, not to the 
Editor. Literary Correspondents should always 
send their real names and addresses, not neces- 
sarily for publication, but as @ Mark of good 
faith. Contributors wishing their MSS. ye- 
turned, in case of rejection, should encloge pos- 
tage stamps. ‘The Editor cannot be responsible 
for the return of Poetry and other Scraps. 
Authors should retain copies. All communica- 
tions for insertion in the current number should 
eae the office not later than noon on Wednes- 

y- 
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OUR LITTLE ONES. 


AS the season approaches at which it is 
usual to conceal misery, if we cannot 
wholly remove it, to “film and gild the 
ulcerous sore,” and to make believe, bya well- 
meaning euphuism in at least a temporary 
general happiness, we naturally turn to those 
who have latest inherited the sad legacy of woe, 
and are consequently least able to bear its 
manifold effects. Doubtless, as Sir Ricuarp 
BLACKMORE says, if tender infants— 


Were conscious of themselves and of their state, 
And had but reason to sustain debate, % 
They in their prisons still would choose to lie, 
As backward to be born, as we to dic. 


But as the honour of existence has been thrust 
upon them, we must at all events try and 
enable the poor little wretches to bear it, and 
the duty becomes more imperative from the 
terrible accounts of how it is neglected. 
“Charity covereth a multitude of sins,” and 
those of London are, we are convinced, not 
slightly shielded by that noble Inscription 
justly ‘fixed upon so many estublishments of 
mercy, “Supported by voluntary contribution,” 
Granted all the abuse of our scholastic en- 
dowments left to benefit the poor, which are 
now only attainable by the rich; allowin 
that where the founders intended want and 
weakness to be the sole requirements of the 
candidate, patronage and power, HOw, are 
alone admissible; yet, certain institutions sti]] 
remain, soaring like tall spires above the 
mirage to heaven, and elevating man’s 
character from the gehenna of selfishness 
below. These are open to all, and until the 
stolid sluggishness of Parliament wakes up 
into something like activity, to protect our 
women and children, we may turn, to these 
munificent endowments as affording some 
refuge in their trouble, though these stitu- 
tions themselves, struggling to do good beyond 
their means, are sadly cribbed and €ontined 
in their efforts, and call loudly for Government 
aid, which will never be granted so long ag 


private benevolence can be trusted to for the 
performance of official duty. 

But our little ones? Can there be a class 
more irresistible in its claims upon human 
tenderness than the helplessness of infancy, 
the clinging dependence of childhood? Mad- 
ness alone, the madness of drunken frenzy, 
the stupor of desperate wretchedness, could 
ever prompt brutality to a baby. Yet what 
do we find? A few weeks ago the dead body 
of an infant was found wrapped in a rag in 
the middle of a street near Holborn. On the 
13th November last, a wretched girl’s infant 
was destroyed under circumstances which, in 
the face of the clearest testimony, were dis 
regarded by the jury, because they preferred 
to be humane against the law, to punishing 
the victim, instead of the fiend who ruined 
her, by the law. Yet the child was, never- 
theless, destroyed. “It has been ascertained,” 
said the Lancet, in 1861, “that in London 
alone, within the last five years, the bodies of 


500 children have been found ‘under such’ 


circumstances as could leave no doubt that 
their lives had been intentionally sacrificed. 
Upwards of sixty were taken from the Thames, 
or from the neighbouring parks and canals. 
More than 100 were discovered stowed away 
under railway arches, upon the doorsteps of 
houses, or in cellars, or in other out-of-the 
way places.” The crime has now so fearfully 
increased that besides constant and powerful 
comments upon it by the press, juries, and 
coroners, an able writer well avers that no 
nobler work of charity can be undertaken, 
than to seek its extirpation. 

This must be done by supporting such es- 
tablishments as take especial cognizance of 
the very young. When legislation, under the 
influence of common sense, makes the father 
amenable as well as the mother, the latter 
will not be so often driven by the agony of 
want and despair, to forget the first principle 
of natural and instinctive love. As to our 
foundling establishments, it is in vain to ex- 
pect from them such admirable provisions as 
exist in the Maternité, in Paris, where every 
secresy is observed, whereby to encourage the 
children to be brought by their mothers, be- 
sides the concurrent benefit of other praise- 
worthy regulations. But there are foun- 
dations in England, which deserve much 
credit for their persevering care. in searching 
for and supporting destitute children. These 
we hope will receive the aid they so much 
require this Christmas; for if population 
grows without corresponding help, the result 
is sad indeed. There are many mouths, few 
loaves ; much work to be done, even to save 
these young lives, and considerable difficulty 
in getting hands to do it. St. Ann’s Society, 
Brixton; the Hospital for Sick Children, Great 
Ormond-street; Home for Female Orphans, 
St. John’s-wood ; the Homeless, Friendless, 
Houseless, in Ked Lion-square; the Infant 
Orphan Asylum, Wanstead; the Home for 
Motherless Girls, 2, King-street, Grosvenor- 
square; these may be quoted, from a host of 
others, whose object is to strive, in the face of 
sometimes narrow resources, to pluck children 
and women from destruction, and give a 
chance of healthy existence to the body and 
soul. : 

a eg) 
HANDS AND HEARTS. 


GE sins suffer such condign punish- 

ment as would, we should think, make 
the boldest caitiff tremble. With the terrible 
chance before him of having his heroics turned 
into burlesque, his “ turtle” made “ mock” in 
the Bail Court, all his “Oh! sweet ANN Pacrs” 
turned down and dog’s-eared by the pouncing 
thumb of a ruthless cross-examiner, why 
HeEncuLES himself, one of whose trials was to 
be affianced to fifty women at once, on—well, 
give him the 21st of June—never would have 
dared such a contingency. Drsanira would 
never have been forsaken for OMPHALE ; the 
man would have remained steadfast to his 
first love. In those days property—the joining 
house to house, and land to land—was not 
an element in courtship. Prurus drove his 
“black mail,” it is true, but Cuprp could 
always secure a free place “in the open” to 
build a wigwam for PHILLIS and CoryDoy, 
even if they wanted one at all, for your young 
pastorals seem to have been well con- 
tent with the sky, a crust and a carrot their 
food, called by the poets love’s delicious 
aliment ; and as to clothing, no crinoline, 
and very thin, if any, nankeens. 

Such were the days of simplicity, but a 
chdnge has come over the spirit of that dream. 
January, an old septuagenarian, wooes May, a 
young sprightly thing, giddy as a goose, and 
already “marked down” by 4 guardsman, 
Mamma, with no large amount of dividends 
from the Funds, approves the match, to which 
none but the senior’s nephews and nieces and 
housekeeper object, and with good reason. 
“Why,” says the last, “should he go and 
make a fool of himself, when I have looked 
upon him as my perquisite. Do you think 
I have put his feet in flannel and given him 
his gruel at all hours of the night for no- 
thing?” But the old man is “choked off,” 
in one sense, from pW'suing his game, and 
the only revenge for mamma and the daughter 
is to listen to the sneer of the crowded court 
at the servile love letters, and to hear the loss 


of the human animal to the daughter esti- 
mated at one farthing. 

If the disproportionate union does take 
place “tant pis pour eur.” The garden of the 
Hesperides is robbed, in spite of Hymn, who 
represents the dragon of matrimony; and when 
the golden fruit has been sucked, peeled, and 
crushed—as it always vs at last —by the guards- 
man’s heel, Sir T. WILDE has only got to take 
care that provision is made for the safety of 
the “pips. 

Now, they manage these things better, at 
least more candidly, in France. There we 
find no concealment, and just:as celibacy has 
been properly defined as a vow by which the 
priests swear to content themselves with the 
wives of other people, so your. mariages de 
convenance mean, the union of. leaseholds and 
freeholds, not of hearts. Mademoiselle is 
brought out of her convent to be married; 
the lands of the affianced join, their money is 
pu into one purse—only Monsieur has the 

andling of it, and after the auspicious nup- 

tials; the man flirts and the woman coquettes 
with every fresh game they find, until they 
descend, the one into a morose and querulous 
devotee, and the other into a selfish scoffer, 
a grimacing, heartless cynic. 

Here, in England we have some pretension 
to maintain nature’s original law of the 
affections, at all events. We tind women of 
rank not above loving poor curates, with 
nothing but a volume of sermons and a family 
spoon to offer as a dowry, and we believe that 
a sincere passion is not entirely impossible, 
growing out of the mere flirtation of the ball 
room. How girls and boys do flirt there, it 
is awful to mention, though the conversation 
at first seldom soars above the weather, the 
last opera, and when the ice of new acquaint- 
ance is thawed, rapid interchange of mutual 
whispers, to the scandal of Miss PReTTYFaIR, 
an unassuming and hence most potent 
rival. ‘ Mais les choses avancent.” CUPID 
builds his tenement upon very slight founda- 
tion, the pressure of the hand, in the Lancers, 
of the waist in a waltz suffices ; and so, in spite 
of prudence, narrow means, and shaking 
heads, the young culprits walk off to church 
together, aye, and are safe from the terrors of 
the Divorce Court, because love unites them 
stronger than £ s. d. 


NOTES OF THE WEEK. 


THE FENIAN FOLLY. 


Tue Fenians are still active ; and the alarm of 
a rising before Christmas is increasing. There 
have been many by no means unimportant ar- 
rests during the week, but unfortunately few of 
the ‘* Centres” have come within the grip of the 
police. Thus a seizure has been made in Car- 
diff of six cases containing Enfield rifles, and a 
complete stock of tools for a smith’s shop. In 
Dublin, on Monday, the police arrested a man 
named Smyth, who was engaged in the manu- 
facture of Greek fire, a large quantity of which 
was found in his possession, with materials 
and apparatus for manufacture. Another 
account states that the police arrested eleven 
persons at once, said to constitute a Fenian 
council. More formidable still, it was 
telegraphed from Chatham on Tuesday evening, 
that a large three-masted iron screw steamer had 
arrived in the Medway from one of the northern 
ports, and from several suspicious circumstances 
connected with her movements, she was believed 
to be entered for a Fenian vessel of war, and 
her seizure was ‘accordingly made by the autho- 
rities. On the officials taking possession, she 
was found to have about thirty tons of gun- 
powder on board, which she had shipped from a 
barge since her arrival‘in the Medway, together 
with a number of rifled Blakeley cannon, re- 
volvers, swords, and other war materials. She 
was laden with coals, beneath which. were con- 
cealed a quantity of shot and shell. No papers 
or documents of any kind were found on board, 
and the ship was without a captain; the second 
officer, who was in charge at the time she was 
seized, has since made his escape from the 
vessel. 


THE VERDICT OF FELO DE SE. 


Toucuine the case of Mr. G, Williams, whose 
burial in Norwood cemetery we report in another 
place, Dr, Forbes Winslow, the well-known ‘‘ Mad 
Doctor,” has addressed a letter to the Pall Mall 
Gazette, in which he protests against such bar- 
parous practises. To attempt to cast, he says, 
obloquy and disgrace on the body of the suicide, 
is a most indefensible and unphilosophical pro- 
ceeding. The wretched man by his own act has 
placed himself beyond the vengeance of the law. 
He has anticipated its operation, and made him- 
self amenable to the highest tribunal—viz., that of 

is Creator. No human penal enactments, however 
Stringent they may be, can affect him. By ver- 
dicts of felo de se the innocent relations of the 
suicide are disgraced and branded with infamy, 
and that too often on evidence of an ex parte 
nature. It is monstrously unjust, inhuman, and 
unnatural, that the law should so punish the 
innocent family of a man whoin 4 moment of 
frenzy terminates his miserable existence.{ We 
hope Dr. Forbes’s letter may bear fruit. 


FASHION’S HOLOCAUST. 


Ture has been more destruction of life by 
fire.—On Monday evening, an inquest was held 
at Herne-hill; respecting the death of Catherine 
Lindsay, a widow, aged 56. The deceased was 
sitting before the parlour fire, when a lighted 
coal flew out and set her clothes ina blaze. She 
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ran out of doors, when a person passing threw firs, Brown to the Bditor, fiterature, 


her down, and succeeded in putting on the fire. 
i ing till o ; n Sunday morn- 7m 

After lingering ne o’clock o 4 (By Anraur Sxercutry, Avrmon oF “Mrs. 

Brown’s Parers.”’) 


ing, she expired. The jury returned a verdict of 
accidentally burnt. When will ladies take to 
Mrs. BROWN ON TRICKS OF TRADE. 
Sir,—I think it is right for to let ladies 


heart the many and repeated warnings that have 
know, tho’ its three years ago as it ’appened 


been given respecting the protection of life from 
fire? We might mention here, that Dr. Lankester, 

to me, and I don’t know as I should ave wrote 
about it, only I was that put out and wishin’ 


a few daysago, stated publicly, that he estimates 
that 3,000 women are burnt to death in England 

for to be a warnin’ to others, and it ain’t no 
use a speakin’ to Brown as is always agin me, 


and Wales every year. 
INCREASE OF MURDER OF GROWN 
a sayin’ as things is my own fault, as I’m sure 
I ain’t no more to blame in than a unborn 


CHILDREN. 
Dr. LankesTER has concluded an inquiry, which 

babe; for whoever could think of such things 
bein’ done in the open daylight, and yet [’m 


he had adjourned six times, into the cause of 

death of a child aged 18 months, which had been 

ee reine in a tub of mate a re sheet 

garden of a house in the City-road. No satis-| J1. its a mercy as I’d took the number the 

factory evidence was adduced. The Coroner " : ns > 

ramereed that his conduct had been severely | SMe 4S I always Be Mgr sho 

commented upon, with respect to his constantly | 2°! @ bank note 1s a th tA e een y: ; 

dwelling upon the subject of infanticide, and | Should ‘ave knowed that five-pound the 

holding it up before his countrymen for the pur- | #mong a thousand thro! the pin-holes in* the 

pose of showing them the disgrace which it | corner of ’em where I pinned it inthe bosom of 

entailed. Nevertheless, he would say this, that | my gownd the day as I got it from the Bank, 
thro’ a sellin’ out some of them stocks as my 
Aunt Gavin ’ad left me, and I was in that 
twitter about losin’ on it between the city and 
my own ’ome as well I remembers the two 


he believed the crime of infanticide was leading 

to this greater crime of murdering children of 

larger growth. At the time the inquiry in the 

case before the jury was first opened, he was 

holding inquests on three children several days | Miss Pembertons as was robbed of their diffi- 

old ae wer 18 oe onthand Sé¥lene ae visi dence a comin’ straight from the Bank in a 

aaa not be found for preventing the murder of Kew ’buss, and. eee (eee a ee - 

new-born children, women would be ready | 12 cloak and spectacles as set a dee ty 

to imbrue their hands in the blood of their own | )00 with false arms as no doubt he'd got 
on asis the ’abits with them thieves as is a 
light fingered lot. I’d made up my mind as 

I’d ’ave a new gownd for that winter’s wear, 

and ad’nt quite fixed in my mind whether it 

should be a lindsey or a Coburg cloth, so I 


children—to make away with children of larger 

growth, ifthe latter stoodin theirway. The jury 
says I'll go and ’ave a look round at the shop 
winders as is generally full of all the new 


then returned a verdict of ‘‘ Wilful murder against 
things as is just come out, and I do like ’avin 


some person or persons unknown,” and the 
inquiry terminated. 

a good look at things afore I lays out my 

money. So off I went up to town in the 
"buss and got out at Charin’-cross and walked 
away slow, a looking out for the things as I 
wanted. Certainly there was lovely dresses, and 
as to some patterns, why they was downright 
lovely. At last I see some gownds as I were 
particular struck with, and in I goes and says 
to the man, as I should like to see one, and 
and he was all over the place in a instant, a 
orderin’ the others #bout in a wery magistric 
sort of a way, as the sayin’ is. Not as 1 quite 
fancied the shop, as were stuck over with 
billa, as I couldn’t quite make out, as always 
looks rubbishy. When‘I come to look at them 
dresses as was ticketed in the winder at 
eighteen shillins, they was rubbish, néarly all 
cotton. Well, the young man as was showin’ 
‘em, he says “I tell you what’d suit you to a 
T, mum, it’s one of them reps and a petticoat 
fortoshow.” I says, “ Young man, I shouldn't 
think of sich a thing.” “Oh,” he says, “them 
dresses with petticoats will be all the rage.” 
“ Ah,” I says, “no doubt, but none of your 
rages for me, as is things as I don’t ’old with, 
for I’m sure I never shall forget a uncle of 
mine as was by marriage, as led my aunt a 


shop and goin’ on like this ?” says the fellow 
as was orderin’ about. I says, “ What do you 
mean by lettin’ your young man bowl me over 
like that?” He says, “ You ’adnt no business 
in the way. Ow dare you come into a shop 
ana take up people’s time for nothin’?” 
“Now,” I says, “I don’t want to make no 
noise, but if you interferes with me, I'll go 
afore a magisty and expose the lot on you.” 
He see as I were in earnest, for he turns on ’is 
eel and give up a talkin’ to me, and out I 
walked ; but it’s my opinion as parties did 
ought to be werry careful what shops they 
goes into, and always take the number of a 
shop as in general so much alike as you can’t 
tell one from another. Not as I’olds with 
them ticketed shops, tho’ I must say I ’aye 
got things at some on ’em as does them credit, 
and no doubt is brought on by misfortunes as 
may ’appen to any on us, tho’ we did ought to 
be careful, and’ not that greedy for to get 
things cheap as can’t be ’ad for nothin’ as we 
all knows, leastways that’s what’s my opinion 
as remains, 

Yours, ever dootiful, 

MARTHA BROWN, ©*~ 
x ’er mark, 


The Female Casual and her Lodging. By H. 
F. Stallard. London : Saunders andjOtley, 
1866. Faia | 

“A Nicut in the Workhouse,” which first 

drew indignant attention to the condition of 

the casual wards, has been followed, up by a 

work testifying to the heroic philanthropy which 

woman manifests, under circumstances which 
pate well appal the boldest. A pauper 
ow, whose statements are fully borne out, 


wil 


adds her strange experience of the treatment 
in Newington workhouse last July, and the 
following extract will, we doubt not, be pe- 
rused with deep sympathy by our readers. 

Having been given a piece of bread, and 
all her clothes taken away but her boots, 
stockings, and chemise, she was introduced in- 
to a place— 


About 13 feet long and seven or eight feet wide, 
with a sloping roof in which was a skylight of six 
panes. Over the door was a small opening for ven- 
tilation, but the place was dreadfully hot, and I 
tried in vain to open the skylight. There was a 
gaslight at one end, and only a narrow passage be- 
tween the beds and the wall. There were nine beds 
arranged in wooden troughs, with sides a foot high, 
so that when you lie down it is impossible to see the 
person in the next bed. The beds are made of straw 
in canvas ticks, with a straw bolster, both being very 
hard. There were two thick rugs to each bed; they 
were like horsehair, and both doubled to the width 
of the bed. One was placed underneath, and the 
other was used to cover, and as the beds were so 
narrow the whole weight of the upper rug was thrown 
upon you, if it was used at all. There was, in fact, 
no alternative but lying without any covering on so 
warm a night, 

Feeling sick and faint I got up and sat upon the 
end of the bed, and shortly afterwards two women 
came in and relieved my loneliness. They were 
after hours, and their clothes were not taken away. 
The first was an elderly woman of about fifty-four 
years of age, very strong, ruddy, and sunburnt. 
She had a basket with some scraps of food in it, and 
a blacking-box with Day and Martin’s name upon it, 
which was filled with cottons, tapes, staylaces, and 
other articles of a similar kind. She was literally 
clothed in filthy rags. Her dress consisted of an old 
body lining, which scarcely reached her waist, and a 
black skirt. She had nothing on else but a bonnet 
and shawl. After taking these off, she removed a 
series of rags, which were pinned in pieces round 
about her, and as each was taken off, she drew it 
briskly through her hand to knock off the vermin 
with which everything was covered. She then re- 
moved her boots, which were without a bit of sole, 
and very old, and her stockings, which had no feet, 
a few rags being tied round the toes to protect them 
on the road. When she had reduced herself to com- 
plete nudity, she commenced to destroy the vermin 
on her body, the skin being covered with sores and 
dirt, such as made me ill to look upon. 

After a time I got a little tranquil, for no one 
can conceive my horror at the sight which presented 
itself, and which I could not help watching spite of 
all my fear. 

They soon went to sleep, but I was frightened to 
death. I found myself covered with vermin, and in 
a state of constant misery the whole night through. 
I could neither sit nor lic, and I went as near the’ 
door as I could get, in order to get a breath of air if 
one came in through the narrow opening J have 
already noticed. 


MAIDENHOOD. 


MAIDEN, with the meck, brown eyes, 
In whose orbs a shadow lies, 
Like the dusk in evening skies, 


Thou, whose locks outshine the sun, 
Golden tresses, wreathed in one, 
As the braided streamlets run. 


Standing with reluctant feet, 
Where the brook and river meet, 
Womanhood and childhood fleet. 


Then, why pause with indecision, 
When bright angels in thy vision 
Beckon thee to fields elysian. 


THE CATTLE SHOW. 


An important event of the week has been the 
opening of the Great Annual Metropolitan Cattle 
Show, at the Agricultural Hall. On Monday the 
prizes were awarded, and on Tuesday the Hall 
was thrown open to the public at the usual 
charge of one shilling. The aggregate value of 
the prizes reaches very nearly £2,500, certainly 
one-third more than on any previous occasion, 
and more than double the value of those awarded 
when the shows of the Smithfield Club were held 
at the Baker-street bazaar. The quality of the 
animals exhibited, is very good. The first prize 
among fat oxen was carried off by a cross-bred—a 
very rare ogcurrence. The first prize cow is 
again a shorthorn. The attendance of visitors 
has been large, especially of ‘‘ country cousins.” 


See’st thou shadows sailing by, 
As the dove with startled eye 
See’s the falcon’s shadow fly ? 


Hearest thou voices on the shore, 
That our ears perceive no more, 
Deafened by the cataract’s roar? 


O, thou child of many prayers, 
Life hath quicksands, life hath snares, 
Care and age come unawares. 


Like the swell of some sweet tune, 
Morning rises into noon, 
May glides onward into June. 


Falsehood is the bough where slumbered 
Birds and blossom many numbered— 
Age, that bough with snows encumbered. 


Gather, then, each flower that grows 
When the young heart overflows, 
To embalm that tent of snows. 


Bear alily in thy hand, 
Gates of brass cannot withstand 
One touch of that magic wand. 


“TRUTH STRANGER THAN FICTION.” 


Tuis saying has been verified in a striking 
manner. There is a well-known Greek story, 
says the Pall Mall Gazette, of a penniless man 
who, going out with a rope in his handto hang 
himself, found a purse of money, which induced 
him to throw the rope away, whereas the owner 
of the purse, coming back to look for his property 
and finding only the rope instead, straightway 
hanged himself. A still more curious tale of a 
similar kind is told by the China papers. In the 
native city of Shanghai the parents of a young 
lady lately married, having fallen into distressed 


Bear through sorrow, wrong and ruth, 
In thy heart the dew of youth, 
On thy lips the smile of truth. 


O! that dew, like balm shall steal 
Into wounds which cannot heal, 
E’en as sleep our eyes doth seal. 


And that smile, like sunshine dart 
Into many a sunless heart, 
For a smile of God thou art. 
H.W.L. 


. : : y I $e. ’clock rd the bell ring, 
circumstances, applied to her for assistance, and pretty dance with ‘is rages as would stamp a maa ie ie sty a sronving be be feta tt Sy 
her husband allowed her to give them a coat for agin with temper in a wooden leg, as he DEAD FLIES. bed, I again forced myself to get in before the woman 


the purpose of being pawned. The daughter, 
however, being auxious to render further aid 
without her husband’s knowledge, secreted 16 
dollars in the pocket of the coat. The old man 
did not discover this, and took it to a pawnbroker, 
who, noticing the money on unfolding the gar- 
ment, kept his counsel, and quietly advanced 
two dollars. Soon after the husband discovered 
that his wife had given the 16 dollars to her 
father, and made so much noise about it, that 
the young lady disposed of herself by hanging. 
In this way the news of the robbery committed 
by the pawnbroker became known to the parents, 
and the old mother took the matter s0 much to 
heart, that she poisoned herself with opium. 
Lastly, the pawnbroker getting alarmed on hear- 
ing that his dishonesty had already cost two 
deaths, drowned himself in a well. 


snapt off short and serve ’im right, as was ol 

enough for to know better, ’er a downright 
lamb for mildness.” At last I made up my 
mind for a winsey, as were to be thirty shillins, 
and give the young man a five-pound note. 
He was a good while gone for the change 
and at last came back a sayin’ as they 
would be glad for to speak with me at the 
other end of the shop. So I goes up 
there toa little bit of a glass-case like as a 
party were a settin’ in, and he says, “ I’m sorry 
to say, mum, as this note is a forgery,” a look- 
ing dreadful solemn, “ No doubt you knows 
where you tookit.” I says, “A forgery isit 

well then,” I says, “the Bank of England did 
ought to be ashamed of itself, a givin’ parties 
forged notes.” I see he looked a little bit 
foolish, so I ketches up the note as he’d got 
layin’ afore him, and says, “ You don’t mean 
for to say as this ’ere is the note as I give you, 
because I can swear as it aint, thro’ ’aving the 
number at ’ome, and a seein’ no signs 
of themipin~oles.” He says, “ P’raps 


came, and I had scarcely done so when she brought 
in a woman of about thirty years of age, who was 
tall, strong, and almost as dark as a gipsy. She 
appeared under the influence of drink, but not in- 
toxicated, and she sat down sullenly in the corner, 
and began to pick over her ‘‘dress” as the others 
had done. She wore a dark linsey skirt, very torn 
and dirty, the body was of striped calico, and she 
said.she had bought it for twopence of a workkouse 
nurse, but she added that they chaffed her about 
getting it in gaol, which seemed more likely. She 
said, ‘‘D—— that fellow that made a bother about 
the vagrants; he has only given us extra trouble. I 
came here at two o’clock, and they made me go all 
the way to the police-station for an order. If I had 
known that, I could have got one easy enough. on ~ 
my way, for I have passed them twenty times.” Her 
feet were also encased in rags, and she said, ‘‘ She 
had not had a wash for more than three weeks.” 

In my life I never saw a human being in such a 
dreadful state. There she sat, tearing her skin to 

ieces, and on her back were sores as large as your 
Fead! which must have been intolerably painful. 
The stench was terrific, and, dirty as she was, I was 
obliged to ask her fora little water to prevent my 
fainting. She fetched the tin and poured some 
water into it, and, seeing me shiver at the dirty can, 


‘‘Drap Fuies” are said by the Preacher to 
“cause the ointment of the apothecary to send 
forth a stinking savour.” We are to imagine 
that some Oriental Rimmel has compounded a 
pomade of exquisite fragrance, perfumed with 
the rose of Sharon, or the mandrakes which 
“* give a pleasant smell,” and that into this deli- 
cious unguent some unlucky fly has fallen and 
died. His poor little carcase becomes a centre 
for the subtle agencies of putrefaction, which 
spreads its ferment to the whole compound, and 
changes what was very aromatic into what is 
very nasty. . + + > 


What perfume again can we suppose to be 
equal to the sweets of young love, of which poets 
have had so many pretty things to say ?—sweets 
that are supposed to culminate in the honey- 
moon. Yet, unfortunately, this peerless com- 
pound is not safe from the attacks of several 
irrepressible flies. Sometimes there drops upon 
its smooth and musky surface that hard and dry 
fly called ‘* Settlements,” and a most unmistake- 
able ferment is produced by its introduction ; 


“ WOMAN’S RIGHTS” IN AMERICA. 


At a meeting of the American Equal Right 
Association recently held as Albany, speeches 
were made by Lucy Stone, Elizabeth Cady 
Stanton, Rey. Mrs. Olympia Brown, Mrs. Susan 
B. Anthony, and other females, and by Frederick 


Douglass and several other negroes. The ob- 
ject of the convention was to agitate the subject 
of impartial suffrage, especially in its bearing 
upon the woman question. The New York 
papers report at considerable length, and in 
most instances with good-tempered banter, the 
proceedings. We are told, as a remarkable cir- 
cumstance, that no women iN attendance wore 
the Bloomer or short dress. ‘‘ Mrs. Hasbrook, 
with her friends of the ‘ Sibyl,’ has no followers 
in dress reform. Mrs. Stanton has abandoned 
it, and Mrs. Bloomer has adopted the garments 
of Paris and London.” We are further in. 
formed, ‘‘ Mrs. Stanton wears well. She is a 
pleasant-looking woman, motherly in expression, 
and with ringlets by the side of her face. Her 
countenance looks fresh and wholesome. Rev. 
Mrs. Olympia Brown was attired in a black silk 
dress, and doffed her hat while in the meeting. 
Her hair is done up in the style of two years 
ago, and ahe altogether does not look very for- 
midable. She has accepted the pastorship of a 
church at Newburgh, in this State, and will 
shortly enter upon the discharge of her duties. 
She has a girlish look about her.” Miss Bessie 
Bisbee, of Boston, ‘wag received with the ap- 
plause which we always accord to a pretty 
woman. Miss Bessie is but 20 years of age, and 
is decidedly pretty.” 


there’s some mistake.” I says, “There aint 
no pr’aps in the case.” I says “You give me 
beck my note as this neveraint.” He says “I 
aint took another note this mornin’.” A party 
as was standin’ behind ’im says “Yes, you 
ave,” and if I didn’t see ‘im winkin’ at the 
chap, thro’ a looking glass as were opposite. 
says “I don’t care what you’ve took, but I'll ’ave 
my note; or I'll go fora policeman.” The 
chap as was a standin’ behind says “ Come, Mr. 
Johnson, look well at them notes as was paid 
you forthat lot of goods, as is to be sent out to 
Indy. 
and he rushes round and spoke to that rough 
Johnson, afumblin’ in a drawer, and presently 
out he brings my note; pin~oles and all. I 
says ‘* Let me look at it close, and as soon as I'd 
got it, I crumples it up in my ’and and says 
“ Now you may keep yourgownd for I won’t’ave 
anything to do with such a low thievish lot.” 
I says, “ Yow’re a gang of swindlers and V’ll ex- 
” 2 4 
pose you.” I was a goin’ towards the door all of 
a’urry, When if a fellow didn’t let.a roll of car- 
pet runalong the floor sudden, as tripped me up 
and over I went, but fell into a basket of rem- 
nantsasdidn’t’urt me ; but I’quashed the basket 
flat. “What do you mean by comin’ into my 


I|the ointment, and deserve most richly to be 


I daresay there may be some mistake,” | th 


pressing influence of a cold plate?—Ldndon 


what was before bland and balmy becomes by- 
and-bye acrid and irritating and pungent—the 
Ointment is: spoiled. But there are other 
noxious insects that are constantly abroad to 
disenchart the perfumed lives of lovers. There 
is a cloud of midges called ‘* Suspicions,” which 
swell to an inordinate size when they fall into 


she put in her fingers to clean it out. I thought 
I must have died, for I could not touch the water, 
and when she saw the reason, she said, “What a 
fool I am; I forgot what I had been doing;” and then 
she swilled the tin several times, and I took a little 
and was revived. She remained sitting in the corner 
until it was daylight, and then lay down, and they 
were all fast asleep when the nurse arrived in the 
morning, soon after six o’clock, 


We sincerely hope that such facts may 


classed among ‘‘ unpleasant bodies ;” there is 
also that ephemeral gnat ‘‘Flirtation,” and the : : 
death’s-head moth “Neglect,” which tumble in| soon, be obliterated, or at least modified, by 
sometimes, and sometimes are successfully legislation, tor there is little hope else, of re- 
fished out again, leaving no trace behind. . . -|medy, when stolid guardians at the Strand and 
There is another ointment, fragrant indeed to | Paddington Boards, literally refused, the other 
e nose, a8 universal as Holloway’s, and pro-|day, even admission to ladies voluntarily 
bably much more sanitary, and that is the elabo- offering themselves as nurses to the sick ! 


rate ointment of a good dinner, wherein scents ; ; 
and gavours combine to form a bouquet; yet over | Clever Girls of ovr Time. London: Darton 
and Co. 


the joyous feast there hovers, ready to descend, 
that venemous fly, “Cold Potatoes,” or “Corky! Wy oadly turn from the sad topics of the 
Claret.” The splendour of the epergne, the iniGasen tere to one: th . p ck 
lustre of the glass, and the glowing colours of | PPCv10us ve hicl tg e refreshing su ject 
the fruit, are very retty; the meats may be and tone of wich, wi render it both popular 
Taneer and instructive. Conveyed in a most pleasing 
style are anecdotal memoirs of many of the 


arts and even the sauces exquisitely piquant, 
ut w re all th thi hen marred , 

what at B66 Shee by a great and good, some lately parted from us, 
others still occupying “the vantage ground” 


block of lukewarm vegetables, or when the sauces 
and the gravies themselves begin to show the ee F 
e of admiration, in the public eye. Among the 
last appear such names as Clara Novello, Julia 


first flaky signs of solidification under the de- 
Review, Pardoe, the Hon, Mrs. Norton, Mary Thorney- 


Beye 


croft, whilst in the former are found Malibran, 
E. B. Browning, Angelica Kauffman, to each 
and all a title being appended, of the peculiar 
gift by which they became famous. It will 

favourite work with young and old, and 


be a 
conveys wholesome lessons of victory over 


difficulty, achieved in earliest years. More- 
over, the traits of excellence of heart as well 
as of intellect, abound ; witness numerous acts 
of Madame Malibran. 


Upon another occasion an Italian professor gave a 
concert in London which was unfortunately very 
thinly attended. Madame Malibran had been en; 
gaged to sing for twenty guineas. He called to pay 
her, or rather to offer her a moiety of her terms, 
which she refused to accept, and insisted upon the 
full amount, which the poor Italian doled out very 
slowly, and when he had counted twenty sovereigns, 
he looked up at her to ask if that would do? ‘No! 
Another sovereign,” she said, “‘for my terms are 
twenty guineas, not pounds.” He put down the 
other sovereign, and said with a sigh, “ My poor 
wife and children! Madame Malibran took up the 
money; then with one of her energetic expressions, 
said, ‘I insisted on having my full terms that the 
sum might be larger for your acceptance ;” at the same 
time thrusting the gold into the astonished profes- 
sor’s hand, and wiping away a tear, which for a mo- 
ment dimmed her bright eye, she rushed out of the 
room. 

At Venice also a similar act of generosity marked 
her visit to that city. The proprietor of the Teatro 
Emeronnitro had requested her to sing once at his 
theatre. ‘I will,” answered she, ‘‘but on the condi- 
tion that not a word is said of remuneration. By 
this act the poor man was saved from ruin. Many 
of her kindest acts were done in secret, and were 
consequently never known. The editor of the Morn- 
ing Post relates the astonishment of an artist who 
was in prison for debt, and who had lost all hopes of 
extricating himself, or of supporting his wretched 
family, at finding 100/. under his pillow. 

It was the medical attendant who had thrust it 
there; but it was that angel Malibran who had 
prepared this wonder-working fever draught. 


Yes! the perusal of such pages as these, 
shows the brightest landmarks of human life, 
and he does well who follows them, 


Captain Ainslie’s Granddaughter. 

AmB. London: John Morgan. 
Tue incidents inthis charming work are well 
told, the illustrations of a superior class, and 
the moral of the story such as must commend 
itselt to those who prefer an elevating to an 
enervating literature, to form the minds of the 
young. 


By Mrs. 


Silvermere Annals. By C. E. B. London: 
John Morgan. 

THE author’s attempt here has been to show 
that wherever hearts are to be led heaven- 
ward, or minds taught the great lesson of self- 
improvement, there is ample work for the 
conscientious minister even in our most 
sequestered hamlets. There is a good deal of 
pathos and skilful treatment of the subject. 


Donald Cameron; a Tale. By Lronora. 

‘London: Darton and Co., 1866, 

“T Rust winneth troth,” is the motto of the 
writer’s lively plot, which is depicted with con- 
siderable talent, presentsstrong features of con- 
trast, and has elements within it of real excel- 
lence far beyond more pretentious elabora- 
tions. What it is, may be gathered from the 
description of a rather quaint love-making 
scene ;— 

A lamp stood on the table. Lillie turned it up 
as high as she could, and laughingly pulled Gilbert 
under its blaze. 

‘J must examine you,” she said; “you are quite 
deranged since you left. Really you haye got a very 
handsome face, and you look so much more of a man. 
I wonder which you admire most, your face or your 
figure? Come, Sir, confess !” 

“Nonsense! don’t be absurd, Lillie!” answered 
Gilbert, as he endeavoured to look at his ease, but 
hr @ conscious smile of vanity which did not escape 

illie. 

<< T wonder you have the heart to bring a fellow into 
such a light as that, making his poor eyes wink, and 
he look like a blinking fool, whilst you pretend to 
discover an improved appearance. ‘To tell you the 
truth, I believe that you turned it up so bright that 
I might see you, not you me, and upon my word 
Lillie you are lovely.’ 

“As you please,” answered Lillie, still laughing ; 
“but what a comfort all the world is not so quick at 
fathoming motives as you are. You dear, dear fel- 
low!” she continued throwing her arms again round 
him, “‘give me another kiss, and do not go away 
from us any more,” 

Enraptured at the undisputed fondness of the 
beautiful girl clinging to him, and entirely incapable 
of self-restraint, Gilbert answer in impassionated 
tones :— 

“T need never g0 away from you. 0, Lillie, will 
you be my wife?” “ * * ‘Then, without pausing 
to reflect, he poured into Lillie’s startled ear the 
story of her life ; told how she had been deserted by 
her parents, received by Mrs. Cameron, brought by 
Mrs. Wardour, (Gilbert’s mother,) « And O, Lillie, 
will you not now be my mother’s daughter indeed 
Will you not be her son’s wile ee 

It is Dryden’s ‘ Love Triumphant” over 
again, but the story is well told. 


The Sunday at Home and The Leisure Hour. 

London : Religious Tract Society. 
THESE highly valuable miscellamies, fully 
maintain their great repute. “The Doctor's 
Story” in the last named, and the “ fortune 
of the Granby’s” and “Golden, all Golden” 
in the first, are admirable papers. Neither 
are these solitary samples of the talent which 
throughout both serials is enlisted in the cause 
of sound religious truth. Every Christian 
household will find these works beneficial to 
all itsmembers. We may add, that the illus- 
tations are beautiful. 


THE LADY'S OWN PAPER, 


My Pale Companion. Cassell, Petter, and 

Galpin. , : 
Tus popular Annual for 1866 contains con- 
tributions from several of our best known 
writers, the chief story, which gives its 
name to the publication, maintains its interest, 
and the description given by the author, Mr. 
Scott, of “Jersey,” is real to the life. Mr, 
Sketchley’s comedietta of “ Cousin Florence” 
is one of the cleverest things from 438 pen, 
abounding in humour and sarcastic hits at the 
vanity of the world’s friendship. The only 
detraction from the work is in the illustrative 
portion, the figures being drawn so dispropor- 
tionate as to make us think there were “giants 
on the earth im these days.” 


Blackwood’s Diary. 

noster-row, ; 
Is a neat, cheap, and compendious digest of 
useful information. It is interleayed, and the 
columns well arranged for the use of the 
householder or man of business. 
the London Districts is also added. 


Lady Lisle. By the Author of “Lady Audley’s 
Secret,” &e., &c. London: Ward, Lock, 


and Tyler, Paternoster-row. 


Tus is the revised edition of a book already 
known. The leading characters in the volume 
are Lady Lisle, of Lislewood Park, Sussex, 
and a certain Captain Walsingham, in the 
East India Company’s service. here is a 
good deal of love, and many crosses, and hair- 
breadth escapes, but everything comes pretty 
right at last. Here is the conclusion of the 
whole matter, a pretty domestic fixture, by the 
way :— 

* * * Poor Rachel Arnold came out of the 
County Asylum to inhabit the pretty Gothic lodge 
at the gates of Lislewood once again. And this time 
she found peace and tranquillity in the simple 
tustice dwelling. * * Ghe was enfeebled 
by the trials through which she had passed ; 
but she was at peace and enjoyed a nearer approach 
to happiness than anything she had known since her 
unfortunate marriage. The Lislewood children often 
lingered at the lodge to talk to the pale-faced mistress 


Lovell’s-court, Pater- 


of the little dwelling, and the brightest moments of 


Rachel Arnold’s life were those in which Claribell 
Walsingham’s grandchildren clustered round her 
knees. 

The interest of the story is well sustained 
throughout. 


The Child’s Garland of Little Poems, by Mar- 
rHiis Burr, with illustrative borders by Giaco- 
malli (Cassell, Petter, and Galpin), is & pretty 
illustrative gift book for the season. The volume 
commences with a short poem on ‘‘ Morning,” 
and closes with one on ‘“ Evening,” which we 
extract. The illustrations are charming. 


MORNING. 
When the sun is flinging his golden beams 
Over the meadows and over the streams, 
And the early lark is abroad and high, 
‘A tremulous speck in the fair blue sky 5 
When the dew-drops glitter beneath your feet, 
And the birds are singing their songs 80 sweet ; 
‘And the bee his story of love will tell, 
Hid in the heart of the fox-glove’s bell ; 
When the beautiful roses all open their eyes, : 
And blush through their tears to the morning skies ; 
Go wander by river, and dell, and lade, 
’Mong the beautiful things that God has made, 
And the heart within thee will leap and swell 
With a pleasure no mortal tongue can tell, 


EVENING. 
Sink in thy beauty bright, 
Glorious sun ! 
Bid us a sweet “‘ good night,” 
Now day is done ; 
Then, like a babe at rest, 
Lie on to-morrow’s breast, 
Silent and still, 
Till with a smiling face, 
Out of thy hiding-place, 
Under the hill, 
Bursting from sleep again, 
Slyly you peep again, 
Kissing the flowers ; 
Softly you creep again 
Into the bowers, 
Giving to earth 
Music and mirth ; 
Gilding with gladness the life laden hours, 
Beautiful sun, beautiful sun ! 
Come to my pillow white 
With thy first beam of light, 
Beautiful sun ! 


Soke enans o> Coenen eee 


LITERARY AND ART NOTES. 


Tur Lambeth Library is closed until after the 
Christmas holidays. 
Tux works of restoration of the exterior of 
Notre Dame are nearly completed. 
Ar the New Hotel Dieu, the works for the 
foundation are actively progressing. 

Tue Library of the late Rev. Dr. Wellesley, 
Principal of New Inn Hall, Oxford, has been sold 
by auction. 
Tue Government has purchased the Blocag 
Collection of gems, coins, intaglios and sculp- 
tures. This collection is a musuem in itself. 
Tue Richmond-hill Hotel has been sold by 
public auction. It fetched 17,0001. only, but cost 
between 38,0001. and 40,0001. 


On the south side of the Seine, the trans- 
formation of the Garden of the Luxembourg ig 
advancing rapidly. 

A MARBLE bust of the celebrated seulptor Gib- 
son hag just been placed in the old parish church 
of Conway. The bust is by Mr. Theed. 

Tun Fun Almanac for 1867 is a capital one. 
It more than keeps up the prestige established 
by its predecessor. 

Tue Parisian papers state that a project 1s on 
foot for building, hard by the Are de Triomphe, 


a cathedral, on a scale no less than those of the 
Middle Ages, 


A map of 


In the Christmas number of the. Publishegs’ 
Circular, there is given an excellent specimen 
illustration of the Christmas illustrated books. 


Mancuester has just started a new periodical, 
well printed and turned out, called Country 
Words. Mr. Brierley, a Lancashire celebrity, 
writes the serial story. 

Mr. Doo hag sent in his resignation as an 
Academician Engrayer in the Royal Academy, 
thus causing another vacancy in the list of mem- 
bers and. another retired R.A.-ship, 


Tue bust of Lord Romilly which men of let- 
ters are about to place in the new Search Room 
at the Record Office, is complete. Mr. Durham, 
the sculptor, is said to haye given universal satis- 
faction by his labour. 


M. pe Lamartine has been appealing again to 
the public, asking them to subscribe to the first 
four volumes of his ‘‘ Memoirs,’ which are 
finished and ready for press. In theevent of his 
not living to complete the entire work, these will 
form, he states, a separate series. 


Ture Provost of Eton has lately dug out of 
their hiding-places, and placed in a glass-case in 
the Library, all the old charters, grants, sur- 
renderers, leases and documents, relating to the 
College and its property, from the time of William 
Rufus downwards. 

At a meeting held in the Council Chamber, 
Bath, it has been resolved to hold a Fine Arts 
and Industrial Exhibition, probably in 1868, but 
arrangements are to be left toa managing com- 
mittee appointed at the meeting., 


Tur large new reading-room of the Imperial 
Library, in Paris, will soon be finished. ‘There 
are to be fourteen grand tables, and the decora- 
ations are magnificent. . It will rank among the 
first library saloons in the world. 


Mr. CruiIKSHANK has been speaking on art at 
Liverpool. He said he knew only of two uni- 
versal languages,—one was art, and the other 
kindness. These languages were sometimes 
mistaken; but generally speaking, understood 
throughout the world. The savage could neither 
read nor write, but, strange to say, he could 
draw. 


Mr. Jones Favre, famous for his eloquence in 
the French Legislative Chamber, and at the bar, 
of which he is the pride and ornament, has just 
published in one volume his inaugural discourses 
as head of the Order of Advocates (Batonnier), 
hig memorable pleading for Orsini, and four 
speeches which he pronounced in the Chamber 
last session. 

Tar King of Bavaria has given a commission 
to the celebrated painter Karlbach, for a series 
of designs descriptive of the various operas of 
the composer of ‘‘ Tannhauser,” The first pic- 
ture, having reference to Tristan and Iseult, is 
already finished. 


lp ST A Se ee 
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The Indian Maiden. Words gelected from 
Lonerextow. Music by W. Meyer Lourz. 
Williams, 11, Holborn-bars. 


Tuis song, which is slightly suggestive of some 
of Azucena’s arias in the “ Trovatore,” without 
being in the least borrowed, will become an uni- 
versal favourite, we think, not only with all those 
who have heard Madame Liebhart sing it, but with 
thegeneral public. It is very dramatic and lively, 
and the composer has infused into it the touch 
of the ‘‘ barbaric” which is necessitated by the 
sentiment; and this is heightened by the alterna: 
tion, from minor to major. The accompaniment 
is novel and very characteristic, 


Louisa Waltz. Nel tuo Viso. Written and 
Composed by A. L. Travente. Williams, 11, 
Holborn-bars. 

Mapams Lresxakrt has established this song also, 

which is a very brilliant one, commencing in the 

natural key, but soon straying successively into 
one and four flats. Ever since the ‘‘ Bacio” and 

“ Arditi,” the valse vocal, as we may term it 

has become a favourite school, and amongst its nu- 

merous examples, the present may take avery high 
position. We recommend “Nel tuo Viso ” to every 
sparkling young} vocalist who reads Tur Lay’s 

Own, assured that she will find her talents more 

than usually appreciated when employed upon 

this very dashing and spirited waltz. 


Olt, Gentle Summer Rain. Ballad. Words by W. 
CG. BennetT. Music by CuHsartes L 
Williams, 11, Hélborn:ber a UDERS 


Turs is another of the elegant extracts which 
seem to abound in W. Williams, winter list. 
Written in a major, its compass is never beyond 
KE, on which there is a prolonged shake, capable 
of great effect. The melody is smooth and flow- 
ing, and the words sensible, which is saying a 
great deal in these days of namby-pambyism. 


Lullaby. Song. Written and Composed by T. 
Cae W. Henman, 47, Dean-street, 
oho. 


Ir is seldom so pretty and unpretending a little 
song as the present is put before us. There is 
great pathos in both words and music. Mr. 
Smith thoroughly understands the beauty of sim- 
plicity, an element so seldom understood. It is 
written in the effective key of four flats, in a 
measure rather out of the common, and only 
requires a soft and tender soprano voice to render 
it popular. 

My Mother’s Song. Words by BE. Wins Fyrr- 
CHER. Music by Cuarves J. Harcirr, Wil- 
liams, 123, Cheapside. 

We have here a ballad after the style of many 
rendered popular by Christy’s Minstrels. There 
is no attempt at difficult vocalization, though 
Mdlle. Carlotta Patti’s n2Me 18 on the title-page 
—but the theme is full of sweetness, and the 
accompaniment of originality and yariety. We 
like it extremely. 
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Books for the Young. 


Lessons from Women’s Lives. By Saran J. 
Har. (Edinburgh: Nimmo.) 
The Best Things. By the Rey. Ricwarp 


Newton, D.D. (Same publisher.) 


Lessons from Rose Hill; and Little Nannette. 
(Same publisher.) 


Home Heroines: Tales for Girls. 
Artuur. (Same publisher.) 


Bible Blessings. By the Rey. Ricuarnp Newron, 
D.D. (Same publisher.) 


Great and Good Women: Biographies for Girls. 
By Lyp1 H. Sicournsy. (Same publisher.) 


Acs Ran ei weenie belo 


NEW BOOKS FOR THE LADY’S 
LIBRARY. 
Beechenhurst, a Tale, by A. G., 12mo. 5s. cl. 
Bond’s Leaves from a Christmas Bough, illumi- 
nated, 7s. 6d. el. 
Cobb’s, A Tale of Two Brothers, 18mo. 1s. 6d. 


By T. §. 


el. 

Dark Year (The) of Dundee, 12mo. 3s. 6d. cl. 

Donne’s, The Sandwich Islands and their People. 
18mo. 2s. cl. 

Elwes’s Legend of the Mount, or Days -of 
Chivalry, fc. 8vo. 3s. 6d. cl. 

Felix Holt, the Radical, by George Eliot, new 
edit. 2 vols. 12s. cl. 

First Steps in the Better Path, by author of 
‘‘ Jane Hudson,” 2s. 6d. cl. 

Harris’s Shakespere’s Shrine, an Indian Story, 
&¢., fe. 8vo. 5s. el. 
Henderson’s Notes on Folklore of Northern 
Countries, &c., 9s. 6d. cl. 
Hodder’s Story of Jesus, 
3s. 6d. cl. 

Hugh Wynford, or Cousin’s Revenge, 18mo. 
Qs. cl. 

Jerrold’s Story of a Feather, illust. by Du 
Maurier, 15s. cl. 

Lemon’s Leyton Hall, and other Tales, 3 vols. 
post Svo. 31s. 6d. cl. 

Mace’s Little Kingdom, or Servants of the 
Stomach, 2 vols. fe. Svo. 9s. 

Mackenzie’s Ruth, an Historical Poem, 12mo, 
4g. 6d. cl. 

Maiden (The) of the Iceberg, illust. small 4to. 
7s. 6d. cl. 

More Original Double Acrostics, ed. by Bowman, 
18mo. ls. 6d, cl. 

Orme’s Treasure Book of Devotional Readings, 
fc. 8vo. 3s, 6d. cl. 

Orr’s Louis Belat, or the Captives of Lake Leman, 
12mo. 3s. 6d. el. : 

Princess (The) Ilsoee, Fairy Tale, illus. sm. 4to. 
7s, 6d. cl. 

Heid? ie Land’s End, Homeware Bound, illust. 

8. Cl. 

Routledge’s Popular Natural History, by Wood, 
sm. 4to. 12s, 6d. cl. 

Sabbath-Day Journey, or Earth’s Tired Travellers, 
&e., cr, 8yo. 3s. 6d. 

Trium iH tbe) over Midian, by A. L. O.E. 12mo. 
3s. 6d. cl. 

Typet gs The Miner of Perranzabuloe, fe. 8yo. 
2s. cl, 


in Verse, illust. 


LINES TO A VERY YOUNG LADY. 
(Addressed to Princess Mary M.) _ 


A p1aMmonp still in the far off mine, 

A pearl in the depths of the sea ; 

A blossom that buds in a garden fine, 
Dear young maiden are types of thee. 


Who shall wear the gém in his diadem ? 

In his coronet who the pearl ? 

In what palace the flower shall bloom its hour? 
Are secrets of time, dear girl. 


Thy young cheeks are warm with the summer 
sun’s light, 
Full and fresh as the grape on the vine; 
Thrice happy the monarch, or noble, or knight, 
Who shall quaff thy most exquisite wine. 


Thou’rt a bird in the nest! Kind safety! Sweet 
rest ! 

A rich treasure shut up in a tower! 

A laughing child on its mother’s breast! 

The beauty that slept in the bower! 


Like the fawn, or the swan, thou art stately 
though small, 
A Queen, still a piccaniny 5 
But I'll end with a simile truer than all, 
Thou art gold that’s not yet quite a guinea. 
THE Roving EnouisHMan. 


es 
Sm “aes — SR SST a a STIS rama 


A Trio.—There are three men living together 
in chambers: & barrister, a City man, aud a West- 
end Government clerk. heir friends call them 
Temple Bar, Cornhill, and Belgravia. 


BLIGHTED [ove.—Few dreams outlive go 
much of the world’s strife, and thine so clearly 
to the last, ag the sad hallowed remembrance of 
blighted love. It brightens with the changes of 
time—it is the fairest vision of life, a gleam from 
the spiyit world of old times, a spell recalling 
and concentrating all the memories that shine 
like gems in the dark and shadowy coronet of 
the past. There is a religion in such chastened 
recollections. . 


QuizzInG A QUAKER AND Carcuine A Tartar. 
—Friend Aminidab was in from the country, and 
called at a book-store, where he wished to make 
some purchases. He could not find exactly the 
books he wanted, and was, perhaps, a little 
troublesome ; 80, at least, thought the salesman, 
a pert youngster in starch and buckram. “You 
are from the country, are you not, sir?” asked 
he, a little impudently. “Yes.” “ Well, here’s 
an essay on the rearing of calves.” “That,” 
said Aminidab, as he turned to leaye the store 
“thou had’st better present to thy mother.” : 
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certainly one which appeals strongly to the 
feelings, and so admirably constructed is the 
first act of the drama, so neat ig the dialogue, 
and so natural the incidents, that on the fall of 
the curtain we make up our minds to have our 
attention rivetted and our interest excited in 
no ordinary manner. The two following acts do 
not altogether disappoint us, but they are not up 
to the standard of the first. 

The great blot in the drama, in our opinion, is 
the palpable illegality of the marriage at the out- 
set, a fact that cannot fail to be detected by any 
observant person. There was no need for Mr. 
Boucicault to tell us so accurately at the outset 
that Rawdon Scudamore, the villain of the piece, 
had deserted the girl he had wedded the instant 
the marriage service was over, but having told 
us so much, how can he expect us to believe, or 
to imagine, that Mary believes that she is the 
legal wife of Rawdon Scudamore? If we 
can get this disagreeable legal technicality out 
of our head, the interest of the drama 
is strong enough, but knowing the law 
of the matter, as of course we all do, 
we stumble over a “great big stone” just at 
starting. As for the rest, there is not much to 
complain of, except that in Rawdon Scudamore’s 
scenes with Clara—by far the best acted and the 
most effective in the play—his harshness should 
be tempered with just one flash of rough love 
every now and then. One little tender sentence 
in the midst of all his savagery, such ag ‘“‘ Poor 
Clara, give mea kiss,” or, ‘Never mind, my girl,” 
would account in some slight degree for the 
noble and heroic devotion of the woman. There 
are many Claras in the world—thank Heaven ! 
—who would cling to a brute for the sake of one 
kind word, set in the heart of a long round of 
abuse; but we can hardly think it possible that 
any Clara would bestow such splendid affection 
upon a Rawdon who never opened his mouth but 
to snarl, never looked at her but to sneer. Lady 
Glencaring is not a well-drawn character. She 
is womanly, but not sisterly, when aspersions are 
cast upon Irs. Leigh’s character. On the mere 
unsupported gossip of Mrs. Bolton Jones, she 
believes everything, and instead of siding with 
her brother who believes thoroughly in his wife’s 
honour, joins the opposite faction, and takes 
every opportunity of thrusting the proofs of his 
wife’s guilt down John Leigh’s throat, Lady 
Glencaring’s recantation in the last act, when 
Mary Leigh’s character is cleared, is simply 
childish ; so weak indeed that the audience in- 
voluntary begins to titter. However, to make 
up for the sketchiness of this character, we can 
revel in that of Mrs. Bolton Jones, which is life 
itself. The world is full of Mrs. Bolton Joneses, 
and we meet them at every turn. 

The scenes between John Leigh and his wife, 
and Rawdon Scudamore and his wife, may very 
fairly be compared ; and we cannot help thinking 
that the superiority of the latter may be traced 
immediately to one final and decided cause. 
They are better acted. 

Miss Herbert’s Mary Leigh is not altogether a 
satisfactory performance. Thereis too little nature, 
and too much of the melodramatic Lady Audley, 
business about it. In little bits here and there, 
Miss Herbert is unapproachable. ‘Take, for 
instance, her agony in the first act, when Rawdon 
Scudamore discovers himself. That passionate 
ery, ‘‘ Merciful God! what amI to do ?” is really 
awful in its intensity, and equally effective are the 
hysterical sobs on recovering from the swoon. 
But there is a want of lightness in the open- 
ing scene, and a dreary monotony in the latter 
one, which prevent us from putting this character 
on a level with Miss Herbert’s other successes. 
John Leigh is a splendid character to play, but 
Mr. Walter Lacy does not seem to understand it 
in the least: Itis quite certain that John Leigh, 
with his artistic and gentlemanly feeling, would 
not wave his hands about and attudinize as Mr. 
Lacy makes him do in the breakfast scene. John 
Leigh, as he is represented, is merely Alfred 
Highflyer or any other farce gentleman Mr, Lacy 
may have played. John Leigh’s pathos is abso- 
lutely distressing instead of being effective. Mr. 
Walter Lacy’s sorrow consists of lowering his 
voice so that itis quite inaudible beyond the first 
few front rows of the stalls. Not a sound reaches 
the back of the pit. We speak from experience. 
It is a real treat to witness such a performance 
as the Rawdon Scudamore of Mr. Henry Irving. 
Such a piece of finished and effective acting has 
not been seen for some time past, and cordially, 
and with all sincerity, we welcome Mr. Irving to 
the London stage. Mr. Irving’s scene with Miss 
Dyas at the opening of the second act is the best 
in the play, and we could go and see it over and 
over again with pleasure no less than profit. 
Miss Ada Dyas, always a useful and highly-intel- 
ligent actress,'deserves great credit for her imper- 
sonation of Clara, to which she has evidently 
devoted her best attention. The part would bear 
writing up, but as it stands, it is made yery pro- 
minent in the hands of Miss Dyer. 

Mrs. Hart is of course admirable, and Miss 
Guillon la Thiere a most graceful actress. 

The children’s scenes are very pretty, and the 
little ones deserve every credit for their intelli- 
gence. 

Strange to say, great attention has been paid 
to the scenery in this piece, andit is as charming 
as it is effective. In conclusion, we are at a loss 
to conceive why a whole drawing-room full of 
guests are dragged on at the end apropos of 
nothing, spoiling the interest of the scene, and 
making it ridiculous by the chorus of invitations 
which are chirped out for Mrs. Leigh’s benefit. 


CHRISTMAS IS COMING. 


Tur secret is well out. Authors have deli- 
vered in their work to managers; scenic artists 
are well-nigh finishing their labours with paint- 
pot and canvas; the young ladies of the ballet 
are almost perfect in the lesson which they have 
been studying for weeks past, and after a short 
week or so of theatrical gloom and dulness, the 


Whusic and the Pramas 


NEW ROYALTY THEATRE. 


WE are all of us glad when we hear of a suc- 
cess at the pleasant little theatre in Dean-street, 
Soho. Miss Oliver, its talented manageress, is 
as popular as any actress in London; and he 
would be a disagreeable fellow who would not 
rejoice at the good luck of his friends. Mr. 
F. C. Burnand’s burlesque star has certainly not 
been.in the ascendant lately, and it makes one 
additionally grateful to think that a happy hit is 
likely to benefit a popular management, and re- 
store faded-laurels to the brow of a favourite 
author. Mr. Burnand played his first trump 
card at the Royalty, when “ Ixion” was hailed 
with shouts of applause and laughter; and since 
“Txion” he has given us no better burlesque 
than ‘‘ The Latest Edition of Black-eyed Susan; 
or, the Little Bill that was taken up.” 

We have arrived, it seems, at a time when the 
literary matter of a burlesque is of little conse- 
quence one way or another. No one pays much 
attention to the dialogue, or listens very atten- 
tively for abstract jokes. If puns and contorted 
words strike the audience, well and good; but 
folks don’t strain their ears to listen for them. 
Mr. Burnand seems to have discovered this, for 
he has paid little attention to the ‘ book,” 
which is usefulas a guide for the names ofthe songs 
and people, and that is all. Many burlesques 
we could mention would certainly bear reading 
but not a soul would venture to pay an instant’s 
attention to a page of ‘* Black-Eyed Susan.”’ Mr. 
Burnand has, however, taken unusual pains with 
the ‘‘ business ”’ of the burlesque, which, we see, 
was produced under his immediate superinten- 
dence. He has—as he always does—chosen 
capital and telling music; and he has taken care 
there shall be plenty of people on the stage, and 
lots of ‘‘ go” and bustle from the moment the 
curtain rises until it falls. Add to all this the 
co-operation of one or two artists of undeniable 
talent and usefulness, and we can account pretty 
well for the success which the Royalty burlesque 
has undoubtedly achieved. 

Search London round, and where could you 
find a better representative for Black-Eyed Susan 
than Miss M. Oliver? How she laughs and 
sings, and how her spirits flow unflaggingly, we 
need not say. Miss Oliver is the key-note to the 
success of the burlesque, and without her aid it 
would never attain the popularity which we pre- 
dict for it. Mr. Dewar ought to be thanked next 
for his able assistance; but we will take the 
ladies first. 

Miss Rosina Ranoe plays an important part, 
that of William, and though her blue satin 
trowsers and open shirt are very coquettish, 
we cannot bestow upon her the same praise 
which she has received from the critics. She 
is always angular, and often reminds us pain- 
fully of an amateur. She is what the French 
calf “chic,” but itis assumed and not natural 
“chic.” Miss Ranoe has, however, improyed 
since playing in the “Lady of the Lake,” and 
that is saying something. 

Miss Ada Taylor is a much more promising 
burlesque actress, and plays with a great deal of 
spirit and verve. She has a good voice, too, 
and speaks her lines as if she understood them. 

Miss Annie Bourke -gave a very tame and 
insipid impersonation of a playful Irishman. 
This young lady is popular, we believe, at the 
Royalty, but she seemed very much out of her 
element as Shawn O’Ploughshare. 

Miss Fanny Heath, who has come hither from 
York, has got a sweet voice and an intelligent 
face, and made a very promising first perform- 
ance. She will be very useful to Miss Oliver’s 
company. 

Miss Bromley, who made her first appearance, 
as Dolly Mayflower, is a pretty-looking girl, but 
she had not enough to do to enable one to judge 
of her capabilities. 

Mr. Dewar is ‘facile princeps” among the 
male characters. His Captain Crosstree is an 
exceedingly clever and amusing performance, 
almost as good, in fact, as his Count, in Mr. 
Byron’s ‘*Somnambula,” and that is saying a 
great deal. Without Mr. Charles Wyndham as 
Hatchett a great deal of the fun of the burlesque 
would have been lost. Mr.. Russell has never 
satisfied us thoroughly, and his Doggrass does 
not raise him in our estimation as an actor. 

Mr. Danvers played Dame Haltey as he has 
played a thousand similar characters. He re- 
peats his lines as a schoolboy would his repetition, 
in an awkward, jerky style, which, to our idea, 
is quite the reverse of fun. On the contrary, it 
is rather painful. However, he lifts up his 
petticoats and shows his legs when he dances— 
which he does uncommonly well, by-the-bye— 
and as the people shout and applaud, we pre- 
sume they are satisfied. The dresses of Miss 
Ida Severn and Miss Carew, who appear in the 
prologue to the burlesque, are looped up unu- 
sually high, and poor Mr. Gemmer, who played 
Neptune, seemed on the first night too neryous 
to speak above a whisper. 

Mr. H. Cuthbert’s new scenery, and Mrs, 
Saxby and Mr. May’s bright and handsome 
dresses deserve all sorts of praise. The burlesque 
was followed by a new farce called ‘‘ The Gentle- 
man in White,” which does not require criticism. 
Mr. Charles Wyndham did what he could for it, 
but if the truth be told, it did not deserve to 
. have much pains bestowed upon it. 


ST. JAMES’S THEATRE 

‘“‘Huntep Down; or, The Two Lives of Mary 
Leigh,” is one of the few pieces being played now 
in London which is worth seeing a second time, 
Mr. Boucicault’s drama is a success, partly 
owing to the general excellence of the acting in it, 
and partly cn account of the decided interest of 
the story. The history of this poor woman with 
two husbands and a broken life, though presented 
to us of late In a thousand different phases, is 


curtains of every theatre in the metropolis will 
rise upon some humorously outrageous panto- 
mime, or fairylike and delicate burlesque. 

WE are now in a position to divulge a few 
stage secrets, and to prepare our readers for the 
capital Christmas dishes which,in a theatrical 
sense, will soon be set before them. They will 
thus have plenty of time in which to make up 
their minds what to do on Boxing-night, and 
where to take the little ones during the ensuing 
holiday season. ; 

At Covent Garden—as we have already in- 
formed our readers, by-the-bye, and as they will 
have learnt from the numerous advertisements 
already extensively placarded—Mr. Mellon has 
in preparation a pantomime which is to be pro- 
duced on a scale of unparalelled magnificence. 
Its dresses and scenery are spoken of by the 
initiated in terms of the very warmest praise. The 
subject of the pantomime is the well-known 
story of ‘¢ Ali Baba; or, the Forty Thieves,” and 
its author, Mr, Gilbert A’Beckett. Those cele- 
brated pantomimists, the Paynes—father and 
son—will of course be one of the chief attrac- 
tions of the pantomime, while the charming 
and clever little actress, Miss Rachel Sanger, 
Miss Kate Carson, an old public favourite, and 
Miss Ada Harland, will sustain important parts 
in the opening. We are enabled to state, on the 
very best authority, that that active public ser- 
vant, Mr. Edward Murray—who of course will 
be the acting manager at Covent Garden—has 
had the pick of all the ballets in London, and 
that the Covent Garden ballet will certainly be 
second to none, and most probably superior to all, 

Mr. E. L. Buancwarp, according to time- 
honoured custom, supplies Old Drury with a 
pantomime, Its subject this year is to be 
‘Number Nip; or the Gnome King of the Giant 
Mountains,” and will introduce Master Perey 
Roselle, the clever little fellow who,for the last 
few years has been such an attractive feature of 
the Drury Lane pantomimes. 

Mr. Sornern returns to the Haymarket on 
Boxing-night, and re-appears in a new comedy 
by Mr, Tom Taylor called ‘‘ A Lesson for Life.” 
At least, one can hardly call this a new comedy, 
since it has been played on several occasions by 
amateurs in London, for whom it was specially 
written. It was last played at the St. James’s 
Theatre, in aid of a charity connected with the 
Civil Service, and the cast embraced the author, 
Mr. Tom Taylor, Mr.Weguelin, Mr. Edmund Yates, 
Mr. D. Taylor, Mr. Morrisson, Mr. W. Schwenck- 
Gilbert, &c., assisted by Mrs. Stirling, and Miss 
Ellen Terry, A‘little comedietta, by Dr. Westland 
Marston, called ‘‘ A Mere Child,” will precede the 
comedy at the Haymarket,written especially for the 
re-appearance of Miss Rebecca Powell, aclever and 
intelligent young actress, who last appeared at 
the Princegss’s, in ‘‘ Donna Diana.” After the 
comedy, report says that we shall have ‘‘ Jenny 
Lind at Last” revived, in order to bring out a 
niece of Mr. Jefferson’s, but it is most probable 
that the present burlesque will be patched up for 
Christmas with a new ballet and some new 
songs and dances thrown in. Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Mathews, as will be seen below, vacate 
their characters. 

AutHoucn Mr. R. Reece brought out a very 
pretty little burlesque of the story of ‘‘ The Lady 
of the Lake,” at the Royalty, only a few weeks 
ago, Mr. Andrew Halliday, ‘‘ the author of the 
successful extrayaganza of ‘ Kenilworth,’” and, 
shall we add, ‘* Romeo and Juliet’ ?—has selected 
the same subject for the Adelphi Christmas 
novelty. He calls it ‘‘ Mountain Dhu! ” 

Mr. Frcurer re-appears at the Lyceum, either 
on Christmas-eve or Boxing-night—it is not 
quite certain which at present—in a version of 
theold French melodrama ‘‘ Trente Ans,” which 
under the name of ‘‘ Thirty Years of a Gambler's 
Life”? has been played in London over and over 
again, and in every proyincial town in England. 
Mr. Leslie is. the adaptor of the new Lyceum 
version, and he calls it ‘‘ Rouge et Noir.” 

Mr. Prancuen’s charming burlesque of ‘‘ The 
Invisible Prince’ is to be revived at the Prin- 
cess’s, and this will be a capital opportunity for 
Mrs. John Wood to appear in the role for which 
she is so admirably suited, and in which she 
gained all her fame. We shall forget all about 
Miss Miggs when she steps upon the stage as the 
Invisible Prince. 

Mr. Tom W. RosEertson’s successful drama of 
“Ours” will be continued at thé Prince of 
Wales’s, and is to be followed by a new burlesque 
by Mr. H. J. Byron, called ‘ Pandora’s Box.” 
We can’t forget that only last year we had 
‘* Prometheus,” by Mr. R. Reece, at the Royalty. 
Burlesque writers are evidently at their wits’ 
ends for subjects. 

Mr. F. GC. BurnaNnD supplies a new burlesque 
for the Strand, on the subject of ‘Guy Faux.” 

THE burlesque at the St. James’s is to be from 
the pen of a young and hitherto untried author 
in this line, Mr. W. Schwenck-Gilbert, a man 
well known in literary circles as supplying some 
of the best comic literature of the day. The 
subject of his burlesque is ‘‘ L’Elisa D’Amore,” 
and we wish him all success. 


Tux Surrey pantomime is founded on a string 
of well-known nursery rhymes, and that at 
Astley’s, on which a great deal of money is being 
expended, is written by a well-known provincial 
pantomime writer iN connection with a literary 
barrister. So much for the present. By next 
week we shall, no doubt, have some more whis- 
perings to chronicle. 


BEHIND THE SCENES. 

It is now quite settled that Mr. Webster is to 
assume the reins of management of the Olympic 
at Christmas. There have been all sorts of 
rumours abroad during the past week, some 
asserting that Miss Kate Terry was to be the new 
directress, and others, that Mr. Webster contem- 
‘plated working the Adelphi and Olympic with a 
company and a half, and so dispensing with the 


services of Mr. Neville and Mr. Montague, cum 
multis aliis. We are in a position to state that 
the present company remains at the Olympic, 
with one notable exception—Miss Lydia Foote. 
Mr. and Mrs. Charles Mathews will be added to 
the company. This is certainly as it should be, 
The re-appearance of Mr. Charles Mathews on 
the stage which cradled him will bring back 
pleasant memories. The on dit is that 
‘London Assurance” is to be revived at the 
Olympic. We had hoped that the old Olympic 
Vestris programmes would have been revived, 
Miss Nelly Palmer remains at the Olympic. 

Miss Lypia Foorr has, we believe, been 
engaged for the Prince of Wales’s Company. 


Mr, JoHn Ciarxke migrates from, the Prince of 
Wales to the Adelphi. 


Mr. Toour’s engagement at Liverpool has 
been prolonged, and it is very probable that he 
will not play anywhere in London at Christmas. 


Mr. Tyomas W. Rosertson is writing a new 
comedy for Miss Herbert, at the St. James’s 
Theatre. 


THERE is some chance of a new theatre being 
builtin London, of which Mr. Henderson and 
Mr. Toole will assume the management. 


MUSICAL AND THEATRICAL JOTTINGS. 


Count Hueco Gautensure recently died at 
Vienna. 


M. DemerssEemann, a flute-player of some 
Parisian celebrity, is dead. 


Mr. Kinessury’sfourthjand last soirée musicale 
is fixed for the 20th inst. 


Srenor Pacenont, a private gentleman, is erect- 
ing, at his own cost, a theatre at Milan. 


Mopuxe. Virarr has had great success in 
* Faust’ at Barcelona. 

A youne cantatrice has appeared under most 
favourable circumstances at ,Palermo—Maria 
Siebs. 

“Norma” has been successful in Madrid, sus- 
tained by the sisters Marchisio, Naudin, and 
Medini. 

An Italian opera-house is to be opened at 
Genoa, under the direction of M. Grignola, a 
well-known musician. 

Tue Berlin Opera-house has engaged 'Mdlle. 
Girot as first dancer. She has had great success 
in Italy. 

Herr Joacnuim is carrying everything before 
him in Paris, as no violinist has done for many 
a long year. 

THE Ullmann-Patti party have now given con- 
certs at Nantes, Angers, Tours, and Bordeaux 
with great success. 

Miss Guyn’s second reading, at the St. 
James’s Hall, was a success. She will conclude 
the series in January or February. 


Tue cost of rebuilding the Standard Theatre, 
Shoreditch, is estimated at not less than 
£25,000. Mr, Douglas’s insurances amount only 
to £9,500. 


A tapy, known on the other side of the At- 
lantic as Madame Jennie van Zandt, has been 
lately singing at Warsaw, with some popularity, 

M. Marrinet, the manager of the Fantaisies 
Parisiennes has engaged Mdlle. Kleonore Peyret, 
the first prize of last year’s Concours at the 
Conservatoire. 

Mo.te. Anna MERLIG, the pianist who appeared 
at the Crystal Palace and a% a concert‘of the 
Musical Society early in this year, is touring 
through Holland. 

Tue winter season at Wiesbaden promises to 
be very gay. Adam’s comic opera ‘‘ Le Brasseur 
de Preston” has been brought out at the theatre 
of the Kursaal, after a sleep of some fifteen 
years, and pleases greatly. 

THE project of founding a Conservatoire of 
Music at Rouen, under the name Institut 
Boieldieu, continues to excite the sympathies of 
the artistic world in Paris, 

Gape’s new composition, the ‘ Crusaders,” is 
in three parts:—‘‘ In the Desert,” ‘‘ Armide,” 
“Jerusalem,” The subject is ‘ 'Tasso’s “ Gieru- 
salemma Liberata,” ‘ 


Tuat clever but restless singer, Madame 
Ugalde, has composed the music of an operetta, 
which will be represented at Les Bouffes 
Parisiens. The title is ‘* Une Halte au Moulin.” 

Ir is said that Dr. Wylde has purchased the 
German Bazaar in Langham-place, with the 
view of building a music-school there, and, in 
connection with it, a concert-room anda theatre, 


RosENTHAL’s Opera Company have concluded 
their engagement at the Theatre Royal, Hanley. 
Mr. Rosenthal will again visit Hanley in January 
next. 

Tur management of the “Varieties” (late 
Prince of Wales’s) at Liverpool, will henceforth 
be undertaken by Mr. William Brough, the well- 
known burlesque writer, who will produce a new 
extravaganza of his own writing. 

Onz of the best musical critics of Germany, 
Louis Kohl, has brought out a work entitled 
‘* Letters of Musicians,” and containing interest. 
ing. communications from Gluck, P. C. Bach, 
Hadyn, Weber, and Mendelssohn. } 


PROFESSOR AnpERSON estimates that since 1842 
he has lost upwards of £26,000, by unsuccessful 
speculations, fire, and war. He has been burnt 
out, frozen out, stuck in the mud, lost in the 
prairie, chevied all round the world, and seen 
his fortune swamped many times, but he has 
never been sick, and he is going to begin all over 
again | 

M. Nestor Roguertan writes in La Constitu- 
tionnel in very high praise of Mdlle. Ribelli, a 
young Italian lady, who has been «sirging In 
Paris, aud has gone to. try her fortune at the 
Pergola Theatre, in Florence. 
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| Joventte Drunxarps.—At ‘the Doncaster 
Police-court on Monday, a shocking instance of 
juvenile depravity was brought before the sitting 
Magistrates (the Mayor and Sir J. Morley). 
Seven youth, whose ages varicd from 18 to 12 
years, were charged with committing a serles of 
extensive frauds from the goods yard of the 
Great Northern Railway at Doncaster, and their 
chief occupation appears to have been to search 
for wine, spirits, and boxes of cigars. For the 
past six months large quantities of wines, spirits, 
cigars, biscuits, silks, tobacco, and other goods 
have been stolen, and it was not until Sunday 
night last that the least clue could be obtained 
as to the perpetrators. On Sunday night, how- 
ever, a signalman in the service of the company 
caught a youth named Haweroft in the yard, and 
his untruthful account led to his speedy consign- 
ment to the police cell. He informed the police 
of the name of a boy who was with him in the 
station yard, and this boy in his turn divulged 
the names of others, until something like a dozen 
were apprehended or suspected. It then trans- 
pired that the gang had been long in the habit 
of stealing any kind of liquor, and only a week 
ago they carried off a case of wine that was being 
sent to Lord Houghton from London, which they 
concealed, and, with other boys, drank the 
wine at leisure. The charge against them was 
adjourned to Monday next. 


AssautT By A SurncEon.—Robert M‘Cloud, a 
surgeon, of No. 141, Barnsbury-road, Islington, 
was charged with unlawfully assaulting and beat- 
ing Mrs. Annie Martin, of the same address. 
There was a counter charge against Mrs. Martin 
for assaulting Mr. M‘Cloud. The parties lived 
in the same house, and a quarrel took place, in 
the course of which the alleged assault was com- 
mitted. The evidence was of that contradictory 
and recriminatory character usual in such cases ; 
and, after patiently listening to it, the magistrate 
said it was a bad case as far as M‘Cloud was 
concerned. He would have to enter into re- 
cognisances in the sum of £50 to keep the peace 
towards Mrs. Martin, and the complaint against 
her would be dismissed. 


AntroLt Rossery,—Joseph Tilson, a respect- 
ably-dressed youth, was charged, on remand, 
with the following artful robbery :—Mr. Boocock, 
haberdasher, of 52, Hampstead-road, said the 
prisoner and another youth entered his shop, 
having with them a milliner’s box. At their 
request some patterns of silk dresses and ribbons 
were given to them, they saying they were for 
their mistress. After they were gone a piece of 
silk, valued at £5 19s. was missed. The prisoner, 
who had been formerly convicted, was fully com- 
mitted for trial. 


How to Get Locxep Ur.—A well-dressed 
youth, who gave the name of Johnstone, but 
refused his address, was charged at Greenwich 
with wilfully breaking a pane of glass worth £2 
in the window ofa tavern at Deptford. He got 
six weeks’ hard labour in Maidstone Gaol. His 
object, he said, was simply to get locked up. 

A Man Kixiep py His Wirr.—Mr. Richards 
has held an inquiry at the Wellington Tavern, 
Cannon-street-road, relative to the death by 
violence of Charles Eastee, aged 45 years. 
Charles Hastee, 4, MHungerford-street, St. 
George’s-in-the-East, son of the deceased, said 
that his father was a cooper, and was employéd 
at the Steam Cooperage Company’s works, in 
Hungerford-street. Last Saturday he was paid 
£2 wages, but 3s. 1d. was stopped. He went 
over to his wife and gave her £1 17s. and told 
her that 3s. had been stopped, and he could not 
get it until Monday or Tuesday. There was a 
row, and deceased called his wife a bad name, 
and she also was abusive. However, they went 
out together afterwards to market. They 
returned home about half-past ten o’clock, when 
witness was out. Upon witness coming in, at 
11 o’clock, he found his father perfectly insen- 
sible, and his mother with a poker striking at 
the landlady and others. She was in liquor. 
Deceased died next morning. The jury returned 
a verdict of ‘‘ Manslaughter.” 


Ar Nottingham County Assizes on Saturday 


Tur last news from the Paris musical world is "Police. 
the publication of a song entitled ‘‘Le Dernier 
Baiser,” by no less a personage that La Diva 
Patti. 

Despite the loss of his ‘company (says the 
Orchestra) by the unfortunate ‘“ Evening Star,” 
M. Paul Alhaiza has not relinquished the idea of 
installing French opera in New Orleans. His 
agents are recruiting a company for departure 
during the course of next month. 

Mr. and Mrs. Henri Drayton have given their 
drawing-room operas, ‘‘ Love is Blind,” ‘Put 
Your Shoulder to the Wheel,” ‘‘ Love’s Labour 
Lost,” ‘The Countess,” &c., to crowded houses 
at the Brighton Royal Pavilion this week. 


Master Percy and Miss Amy Roselle have 
been playing at the Portsmouth Theatre in their 
favourite personation pieces, previous to appear- 
ing at Drury Lane in the pantomime at Christ- 
mas. 

Tur Tonic Sol-Fa Choral Society, established 
last year, gave a public performance on Tuesday 
night (in St. James’s Hall) of the “ Messiah,” in 
aid of the funds of the Tottenham-court-road 
schools. 

Tur “Yachting Cruise” having run_with 
éclat through many months, at the Royal 
Gallery of Illustration, Mr. German Reed has 
announced its withdrawal, and the repro- 
duction of Mr. Tom Taylor’s very capital enter- 
tainment of the ‘‘ Family Legend,” which was 
the cynosure of Regent-street during the Exhibi- 
tion of 1862. 

Actresses are more than ever in requisition, 
and attaining lasting prominence among the 
American play patrons, and we are glad to per- 
ceive the gaudily, ecantily-decked, frail belles of 
the spirit-stores, ballets, and cafes, in general 
with the vicious harpies of the Quay, are rapidly 
growing less in numbers. This is a good and 
bright sign for the inhabitants of old Manhattan. 


Ir seems, writes the ‘‘Flaneur” of the Star, 
that Mr. Webster is to be the new lessee of the 
Olympic, and that Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Mathews are to be his first stars. With the 
Adelphi and the Olympic on his hands, Mr. 
Webster will have enough to satisfy even his 
well-known love of business. 


Atrrep JAEuL is doing excellently in Switzer- 
land. He has now given many concerts in the 
principal cantons, and in some places has been 
compelled to repeathis visit. On these occasions 
he is ably seconded by his wife, known under her 
maiden name of Mdlle. Trautmann as a pianist 
of great ability. 

On Saturday evening a sacred cantata was 
performed at the Mathematical School at Eton 
College, composed by Mr. C. H. Parry, a present 
Etonian. This cantata was written as an exercise 
for the degree of bachelor of music, which Mr. 
Parry has just taken at Oxford. 

Tur concert at the Crystal Palace on Saturday 
was in all respects good. The first piece in the 
programme was Spohr’s gorgeously-coloured tone 
picture (Ton-Gemiilde, as he himself styles it in 
his Selbstbiographie), Die Weihe der Tone—or, 
Anglice, the Consecration of Sound. 


Tos who are interested in feats of legerdemain 
and optical illusions will find in the Theatre of 
Mystery, Egyptian Hall, much to mystify and 
astonish the most acute observer. The illusions 
are so perfect as to create well-merited applause. 
The most wonderful part of the performances 
consist in the ‘Marvel of Mecca” and the 
‘‘ Sphynx,” which are really beyond description. 


Gora Woop, the timber merchant and ship- 
builder, of Sunderland, who is charged with 
having committed extensive forgeries, has sur- 
rendered. He was ina perfectly exhausted and 
almost nude condition. 


Exrensive SEIZURE oF InpEcENT PHOTOGRAPHS 
ix Huty.—At the Hull Police-court last week 
Gustave Katzenstein was brought up 0D warrant, 
charged with being concerned in the importation 
of 1,300 indecent photographs, contrary to the 
232nd section of the Customs Consolidation Act. 
Mr. Pretty, of her Majesty’s Customs, supported 
the charge. The case of photographs was sent 
to Hull by the “Leopard,” Hamburgh steamer. 
The photographs were concealed 10 & false bot- 
tom; above being cards and tools. The for- 
warding agents denied any knowledge of the 
contents of the case. 


Brutay Arrempr at Murpver.—On Saturday, 
at the Clerkenwell Police-court, a ruffian named 
Dean was charged with an attempt to murder by 
stabbing. It appeared that he and another man 
named Chapman were at a public-house in St. 
Luke’s, when the injured man went in. The 
latter saw a friend of his talking to Dean and 
Chapman, and whispered, ‘‘ Take care, you are 
in bad company;” a remark which unluckily 
was overheard. Dean called him a police spy, 
threw him down, stabbed him in two places, 
kicked and otherwise ill-treated him. The pri- 
soner was committed for trial. 


Arremprep Murper ror Love.—A cab-driver 
named Howard was charged at the Stafford Assizes 
with attempting to murder an “‘ unfortunate,” 
named Topham, for whom he had formed a 
violent attachment, but who appears to have 
cared little for him. Having vainly sought to 
get into her good graces, he met her at a public- 
house and inflicted four serious wounds upon 
her, none of which, however, turned out fatal. 
When arrested on the charge, he confessed at 
once that ‘he did it for love.” He was found 
guilty and sentenced to five years’ penal servitude. 


Tue Murver or Lorp TREDEGAR’S GAMEKEEPER. 
—Abraham Brimbell, Charles Bell, and Joseph 
Marsh were brought up before the Newport 
county magistrates, on remand, charged with 
the murder of George Kelly, a gamekeeper, in 
the employ of Lord Tredegar. After a good deal 
of evidence had been adduced the prisoners were 
committed for wilful murder. 


OvurTraGEs upon LADIES IN SHEFFIELD.—At the 
Sheffield Police-court, on Saturday, a man named 
John Giles, ‘described as a jeweller’s traveller, 
who has been occupying respectable lodgings in 
Fitzwilliam-street, was brought up on remand, 
charged with assaulting ladies. There were 
twelve or fifteen ladies present, residing in 
different parts of the western suburbs, who were 
prepared to prove as many separate charges 
against the prisoner. Two had been investigated 
and fully proved at a previous hearing; but the 
prisoner stoutly denied his identity, and asked 
for’a remand, in order that he might bring 
witnesses to character from Birmingham. This 
he had failed to do; and on being brought into 
court on Saturday, and seeing the array of ladies 
whom he had outraged and annoyed, he at once 
pleaded guilty. It appears that he had been 
seized by a gentleman whose daughter and sister 
he hadinsulted. Hewears long flowing whiskers, 
and had succeeded, to some extent, in disguising 
himself, by “ packing” his ‘“‘ weepers ” between 
his neck and his collar. He was brought before 
the mayor and Mr. Dunn, and the two charges 
having been proved, the mayor addressed a few 
observations to the prisoner upon the revolting 
nature of the offences he had committed, sen- 
tenced him to be imprisoned and kept to hard 
labour for six months in each case, the second 
sentence to take effect at the expiration of the 
first. The sentence seemed to give great satis- 
faction to a crowded court. 


Tre Fara, STREET OuTRAGE IN MANCHESTER. 


Seven young men, Rodgers, Holland, Glenning, ; 
Craven, Dorning, Sloane, and Macready, have | there was only one case—a charge of night 


been indicted for killing William Lee in the peaching—for trial, and it appears that no fewer 
public streets at Manchester, in September last, | than 146 officials were brought together to deter- 
It may be remembered that aman named Jewell, | mine this matter. 
while leading a horse through Jersey-street, was CoMPENSATION FoR Insgury.—An action in- 
wantonly set upon by a gang of street ruffians, | yolving a heavy assessment for damages has been 
and with his wife and the horse most brutally | tried at the Manchester Assizes. The plaintiff 
beaten and kicked, although not the least pro-|who was previously a silk merchant was 
vocation had been given. Mr. Lee was passing | violently shaken in a collision on the London 
by at the time and remonstrated with the ruffians | and North Western Company’s line, near Ard- 
in very temperate ianguage. hey at once | wick station in November, 1865, and from that 
turned upon him, knocked him down and kicked | time he had been incapacitated from taking part 
him until he died. There was Considerable |in any business, or, indeed, from any pursuit 
difficulty in bringing home the outrage to any of | whatever. The jury gave him £4,500. 
those concerned in it, but sufficient evidence was On Mond ‘ : , 
given to lead the jury to return a verdict of guilty ns t th uv, planus vee D’Eyncourt took his 
against Holland, Rodgers, Sloane, Macready, and | 8-2? *. hi atylebone Folice-court’ for the “first 
Dorning. The judge, discriminating between time since his appointment. By direction of the 
the degrees of guilt, sentenced Holland to fifteen, Secretary of State for the Home Department he 
Rodgers to ten, and Sloane and Macready to five has been transferred from Clerkenwell Police- 
years’ penal servitude; Dorning to eighteen court in the place of Mr. Yardley. After ae 
months shardilabour: officers of the court had been formally introduce 

" to him, the business of the court was proceede 

MANSLAUGHTER or a Giru.—An Inquest has | with. ; . 

been held at Sheffield on the body of Eliza} Tue Munper sy Buiowina up A HovusE.—A 
Shelley, the daughter of a file cutter. About six | man named Henry Brownless has been charged 
weeks ago the deceased, who was 13 years of age, | at the Durham Assizes with the wilful murder of 
was accosted by two or three other girls with | Anna Maria Reed, at Houghton-le-Spring, on the 
whom she was acquainted. The language used | 18th of October. This was the case 1n which a 
by the girls was coarse, and contained reflection | small cask of gunpowder Was deliberately 
upon the character of the deceased, who, feeling | exploded by the prisoner in drunken fit. He 
hurt and displeased, turned back and demanded | had made a poker red-hot, and having sent for 
an explanation of the insult. High words ensued | Mrs. Reed, a neighbour, was treating her and his 
on both sides, and then blows were resorted to.-| daughter-in-law to some rum, when he suddenly 
One of the girls took hold of the deceased by the | plunged the red-hot poker into the cask of gun- 
hair of the head, and whilst she was 10 a stoop- | powder, and blew up the whole place. How any- 
ing position another of the girls kicked her | one escaped death is @ matter of astonishment. 
rather severely and also struck her 00 the head | The clothes of both the women were set_on fire, 
with a door key, tied ina handkerchief. She|and they suffered greatly for a time, but ulti- 
subsequently died of the injuries inflicted by her | mately recovered. The child Mrs. Reed carried 
assailants. The inquest was adjourned. was, however, killed by the explosion, and for 


Motte. Beatrice commenced a highly suc- 
cessful week’s stay at the Brighton Theatre on 
Monday evening last. Her natural assumption 
of the proud but loving Pauline in ‘‘ The Lady of 
Lyons” was full of strong pathos, womanly 
tenderness, and effective geniality. Mr. Lewis 
Nanton was the ambitious gardener’s son, and 
the aspiring artist Claude to perfection. We 
have rarely seen the two parts more efficiently 
personated. As Juliet, the Parisian tragedienne 
evinced all the warmth of the love-lorn heroine, 
ably supported by Mr. Nanton’s Romeo. The 
young actress’s success in delineating the 
sufferings of the unfortunate Mary Stuart of 
Scotland was, if possible, a greater triumph, and 
gained well-deserved recognition from densely- 
packed boxes, pit, and gallery. 


Last Monday, at St. James’s Hall, the last of 
the Monday Popular Concerts for this year, was 
held. The bill of fare presented was as follows :— 
Part I.—Quartet, in A minor, Op. 130 (Beeth- 
oven), MM. Wilhelmj, L. Ries, Henry Blagrove, 
and Piatta; song, ‘“‘ Dreamy eyes” (Benedict), 
Mr. Santley ¢légie, for violin (Ernst), Herr Wil- 
helmj; song, “The Erl King” (Schubert), Mr. 
Santley ; sonata, in D minor pianoforte (Weber), 
Mr. Charles Hallé. Part II.—Tema con variaz- 
joni, pianoforte aud violencello (Mendelssohn), 
Mr. Charles Hallé and Signor Piatti; song, 
“Questi avventurieri inflami” (Mozart), Mr. 
Santley; rondeau brilliant, in B minor, piano- 
forte and violin (Schubert), Mr. Charles Hallé 
and M. Wilhelmj. The next of these entertain- 
ments will be given 02 Monday, 14th January. 

a 


Voruntern Damp FoR SINGLE Mrx,—Fall in 
love with some good and industrious young 
woman. Attention pay to her faithfully and 
respectfully. Right face 10 POPP1ng the ques- 
tion, like a man. Quick march to her parents 
and ask their consent. File right with her to 
the church, and go through the service of matrj- 
mony. Halt and reflect seriously upon the new 
duties which you have assumed, and then per- 
form them. Right about face from the haunts 
which you have frequented when single, and pre- 
fer your own home. Advance arms to your young 
wife when out walking with her, and never leave 
her to trail behind. Break off staying out at 
night, and other had habits, if you wish to have 
a happy home 
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causing its death he was now on ‘trial on the 
charge of wilful murder, After the explosion he 
was found in the ruins of the house with his 
throat cut, having attempted to commit suicide. 
The defence was insanity, but the jury dis- 
regarded the plea and found him guilty. He was 
sentenced to death in the usual form. 


Krerp Your Arra GATES Locnep. — James 


Butler, of no settled abode, labourer, was charged 
with a plate robbery. Edwin Harris, butler to 
Mr. Gilliard Hatfield, of 9, Hyde Park-square, 
said that a little before eleven on Sunday morn- 
ing he was passing the pantry and heard the 
rattling of silver plate. He looked in, and saw 
the prisoner putting something in his pocket. 
Being thus disturbed, he made towards the door. 
Witness followed and. managed to lock the door, 
and so prevent his going out. The prisoner went 
back to the pantry and placed a large tablespoon, 
fish-slice, butter knife, and two forks, all dirty 
silver, in a basket where there was a large quan- 
tity of clean plate. Prisoner then said he would 
not be detained, and he (witness) took up the 
kitchen poker and told him there was no help for 
it, he must stop. A constable was then fetched. 
Prisoner said he only went down to get some food. 
In reply to Mr. D’Eyncourt, witness said prisoner 
obtained an entrance by the area gate, which was 
not locked. Mr. D’EKyncourt committed the 
prisoner for trial. : 


Brurat ASSAULT ON A Wire. — James Law- 


rence, a dissipated-looking man, was charged 
with brutally assaulting his wife, Ellen Lawrence. 
On Saturday night, when he returned home the 
worse for drink, the prisoner struck his wife a 
violent blow on her chest, on which she had a 
mustard plaister. He also dragged her about. He 
was in the habit of throwing ‘water over her and 
twisting her wrists. Mr. D’Eyncourt sentenced 
him to two months’ hard labour. 


ArrempreD Wire MuRDER AND SUICIDE AT 
Cuiswick.—The usually quiet neighbourhood of 
Chiswick was thrown into a state of great excite- 


ment on Monday in consequence of an attempted 


murder of a wife and suicide of the would-be 
murderer. It appears that James Henry Till, 
aged 33, a dealer, residing in Chiswick, has for 
some time past been extremely jealous of his 
wife, and has on more than one occasion beat 
and ill-used her very much, and only a fortnight 
ago was bound over to keep the peace towards 
her, at Hammersmith Police-court. Owing to 
these circumstances, his wife had determined not 
to live with him any longer. At half-past one 
o’clock on Monday she was about to light a fire 
in the front room on the ground-floor, when Till 
came in and said, ‘‘So you won’t live with me 
any longer, won’t you ?” and atthe same moment 
she felt something cold against her left ear, and 
hearing a click, she perceived it was a pistol, 
which she immediately knocked out of his hand. 
He then seized her by the throat, and almost 
strangled her, but her mother coming into the 
house at the moment, he left his wife and struck 
at her mother. The wife secured the pistol, and 
ran screaming into the street, followed by her 
mother, where they met Sergeant Rogers, of the 
T division of police, who found the pistol loaded 
and a broken cap on the nipple, also a quantity 
of woman’s hair hanging on the trigger. The 
sergeant then went into the house and found 
Till upstairs in the front bedroom, standing near 
the fireplace, with his throat cut in a most 
frightful manner. It is thought that Till’s mind 
must have given way. 


AnorTueEr fire has occurred at Belfast. Vance’s 
mill was burnt on Saturday night. The damage 
is estimated at 6,0007. About 150 people are 
thrown out of employment by the fire. 


Farau AccIDENT TO A Coan MERrcHant.—On 
Saturday, Mr. Thomas Senior, coal merchant, 
Huddersfield, was caught between two bufiers at 
the railway station, and so severely crushed that 
he died in about half an hour. 


Burau or A Suiciwe.—For the first time 
within a quarter of a century, Norwood cemetery 
was on Monday the scene of the burial of a corpse 
without Christian rites. A coroner’s jury had 
found that a commercial clerk, William George 
Williams, had committed the crime of self-mur- 
der, and thus had imposed upon Mr. Serjeant 
Payno the necessity of issuing his warrant for 
the burial of the body by torchlight between six 
o’clock and midnight. About nine o'clock on 
Friday night, a common market cart, drawn by 
an old horse, emerged from the hospital gates. 
The end of a deal coffin hung over the tail-board, 
and the name of Willams, written on it with a 
bit of chalk, showed that it contained the body of 
the suicide. Two gravediggers were promptly 
set to work and dug a grave. The coffin was 
lowered into its place by means of ropes. The 
earth was instantly shovelled down and stamped 
in ; the lights were put out and all was over. 

SuicipE TuroucnH tHe SupproseD Loss or a 
Lover.—Dr. Lankester has held an inquest 
relative to the death of Sarah Haynes, 17 years 
of age, who committed suicide through the sup- 
posed loss of her sweetheart. »The evidence set 
forth that the deceased was keeping company 
with a young man, named Henry Pleyell, residing 
at Whetstone, with whom she was out walking on 
Sunday week. During their walk the deceased 
spoke to a young man named Burton, and on 
Pleyell leaving her she felt that he was angry. 
The following morning she told her mother that 
they had had a quarrel, and that she would 
drown herself. The mother endeavoured to 
persuade her from her folly, but she left home 
about half-past five in the evening. As she did 
not return in a reasonable time, the father and 
mother went in search of her, and from what 
they heard they proceeded to a pond 200 yards 
from their house, and there found her dead body, 
with some songs wrapped up and placed near her 
heart. The jury returned a verdict of ‘ Suicide 
while in an unsound state of mind.” 
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Crimes and asualties, 


PoIsONING BY A HuMAN Brre.—A sad occur- 
rence has just happened at Arth, in France. 
Lieut. Felchin was some time back bitten in the Count Bismarck has resumed his official 
thumb by a man named Muller, but he thought | duties at Berlin. 


nothing of the wound, and went next day a jour-|. Tux costs of both sides, in the case of ‘ Hunter 
ney on his private affairs. On reaching Bale he | y. the Pall Mall Gazette,” it is said, amount to 
found his hand and arm begin to swell, and a| about £2,000. 


i declared that t . 5 
medical man declare at the case was one of Ir is estimated that a quarter of a million at 


‘soning from a human bite. ce re- . Se 
Pe eagicns in haste, but ie eran i nay the people witnessed the Royal visit to the Black 
ntry. 


arm amputated. The consequence was that the 
inflammation increased frightfully, and he died| Tu celebrated panther-hunter, M. Bonbonnel, 
has just left Marseilles for a new compaign 12 


some days after in horrible suffering. , : 
Africa against wild animals. 


AwrunLy Suppen Deats.—Mr. Edmund Fry ‘ 
Ow1na to the exertions of Her Majesty’s Consul 


was speaking at a debating society’s meeting ( 
hold in the Guildhall Coffee House, Gresham- | at Cronstadt, a hospital for British seamen will 
be opened next spring. 


street, last week, when he was suddenly attacked 

by some disorder of an. epileptic type. He was| Tur tallow tree of China, which gives rise to 

removed into an adjoining room, and medical aid | a vast trade in the northern parts of that empire, 

was immediately procured; but all that could be | has been introduced into India. 

done was of no avail, as he expired in about two| Tur Rue de Turbigo, Paris, has at last been 
opened throughout; pedestrians can circulate 


hours. Mr. Fry was a well-known lecturer in 
connection with the Peace Society. now from one end to the other of this street, 
Dratu From Lock-saw.—An inquest has been which is sure to become one of the most animated 
held at Buckland an the body of Thomas Whar- in Paris. 
yell, aged 17. The deceased was helping to cut) Arremus Warp has written an amusing and 
characteristic set of verses to the Standard res- 


some oileake by a machine, when the forefinger 
of the right hand was nearly taken off. Lock- | pecting the proper pronouncation of his name. 
Tue Rev. Dr. Miller, vicar of Greenwich, in 


jaw came on, and he died from the effects. The 
appealing on behalf of the suffering artisans of 


jury returned a verdict accordingly. 
Anoruer Sure Run Down iN THE RiveR.—|his district, says there are not less than 16,000 
out of work. 


Another vessel has been sunk in the river. The 
schooner Il Trovatoire, of Guernsey, coal laden, THE Lord Canes aion mantoted Mr. 
George Wickham magistrate for the borough 


was coming up Limehouse Reach, when she was 
of Maidstone. Mr. Wickham was mayor of 


run into by the Volga steamer, and sustained 
such extensive damage that she soon filled and | y7aiqgstone in 1857, and for 15 years served the 
office of a town councillor. 


went down in mid channel abreast of the har- 
bour-master’s Office. pee 7 7 oraa 
ar ‘a IDENT JOHNSON has done an act worthy o 
A Sure on Fire. —The American Eagle, | ay praise in contributing 1,000 dols to aid in 
purchasing property in Charleston to be devoted 


arrived in the river Thames from New York, 
reports haying passed, on the 2nd November, in| +) the uses of an Orphan Home and School for 
Freedmen. 


lat. 40 N. long. 64 W., a burning vessel, appa- 
rently of large size, which sunk at eight p.m., 
when a short distance off; crew supposed to have 
been taken off, as three other vessels were ahead 
during the afternoon. She cruised round for 
three hours, burning blue lights, but saw nothing 
of the boats. 

DeciPrtation oF A Cutup.—Last Saturday 
an inquest was held by Mr. Richards on a female 
child found decapitated in Bunhill-fields burial- 
ground. The body was wrapped up in a white 
cloth, the head was cut off from the shoulders, 
and the skull was smashed in by violence at the 
back. The police surgeon who had examined 
the body, proved that the child had been born 
dead. Verdict, found dead. 

Faran AcCcIDENT IN ALIGHTING FROM A Rat.- 
way Carrtace.—Last Saturday an inquest was 
held on Elizabeth Kelly, 79, who was killed in 
getting out of a railway carriage while, the train 
was in motion, at\the Poplar Station. She was 
seen being dragged along between the footboard 
of the carriage and the platform, and a porter in 
rescuing her was injured, and his clothes were 
much torn. She was sent to the London Hos- 
pital, where she died from the effects of the 
injuries received. Verdict, accidental death. 


Discovery oF A SKELETON.—In pulling down 
an old house in Ratcliffe-highway, let for many 
years as a lodging-house, the front part being 
used as a pie-shop, the skeleton of a female has 
been found, and no doubt is entertained that the 
deceased was the victim of foul play. Her body 
was buried in lime, probably with the same in- 
tention as that which actuated the Mannings 
when they disposed of the body of O’Connor. 
An inquest has been held, and an open verdict 
returned. 


SusPECTED SUICIDE IN THE SERPENTINE.—On 
Saturday the body of a woman, apparently about 
35 years of age, was taken from the Serpentine. 
Deceased was five feet three inches high, fair 
complexion, brown hair, grey linsey jacket, black 
skirt, black cloth boots, black bonnet, and had on 
her finger a wedding ring. 


DratH or A VEGETARIAN FROM SELF-STARVA- 
TroN.— Mr. oe has held an inquiry touch- 
ing the death of Samuel Parry, aged 32 years. : : Recta 
ee that dedeaded iddged in ‘es ® Me onel: especially for his valuable services in the case of 
i 1 for six the cholera in London and of the famine in 
itan Chambers six weeks past. He was very|tnyqia.” Many thought i > 
penurious in his habits, though there was no ba meat yathdught) iti would: have been) a 
necessity for his being so. He had shares PP casei . 
companies and quite sufficient money. He was James Ratcuirr, of Wilderness-lane, White- 
2 vegetarian, and had been 80 for many years, friars-street, a City policeman, but now one of 
according to what he said. He lived principally | the pensioners of the City police fund, has come 
on a basin of gruel and an apple cut up. The into possession of funded property to the amount 
jury returned a verdict, ‘‘ That deceased was of 125,0001., besides an estate which realises 
found dying, and did die from effusion of serum | 3,000/. per annum. 
engine brain, accelerated by too abstemious ; te ipl . we serie of Saturday the 

abits.” eaths are recorded of five ladies and one gen- 

Fatan Mistake IN ApMINistERiIna MEDICINE.— tleman whose united ages amounted to oO 
An inquest has been held at Hythe, Maldon, be- | Yeats, giving an average of exactly 87 years and 
fore William Crick, Esq-, Coroner, on the body of | §1* months to each. The ladies’ ages were res- 
an infant named Montague, which took place in pectively 80, 85, 87, 92, and 94 years each; the 
consequence of a dose of turpentine being admin- gentleman was 87 years of age. 
istered instead of castor oil. Ann Richardson, A very successful Reform meeting has been 
the nurse, deposed that she was in attendance on| held at Burton.on-Trent. It took place in 
Mrs. Montague, who was confined the day before, | Messrs. Bass and Co's large room, and was at- 
as & regular monthly nurse; she called downstairs | tended by over 3,000 persons. Mr. Beales, the 
on the Sunday morning for Montague to send up | president of the Reform League, spoke for up- 
the bottle to give the child a dose of oil, “‘as we | wards of an hour, and was frequently loudly ap- 
always give it the second day.” Mrs. Montague | plauded. 


- the castor oil was in ‘a flat bottle with- 
told her as in “a fla Tu Secretary of the Commissioners of Cus- 


out a cork,” Which bottle was sent up, and the : : 

dose administered from it, but unfortunately the aie ee ia Pecommendaric™ Dr. 

bottle contained turpentine. Verdict, «Deceased diseased: ing which aa eeiiiea Mast (reek: 
’ . 


died from the ooh oT ae Peer pentule ad-| He says that the report of Dr. Letherby would 
ministered for casic Mer tdi appear to have been made under a misapprehen- 

A CoLLEcToR of income and assessed taxes at| sion of the legal power of the officers of that 
Wigan, named David M‘Williams, has absconded | revenue, relating to dead_meat imported from 
and is discovered to be & defaulter to the amount | foreign countries, inasmuch as the law had given 
of 2,000/. His wife and family accompanied him | the officers no power to seize or confiscate dead 


in his flight, for which he had evidently made | meat on the grou “tg being diseased 
careful preparations. ‘ for human foam! nid of b8, PELE aisoaped or, anet 


Tux death of Baron Rothschild’s Insurance 
broker is announced. 


Tx cholera has made its appearance in the 
union workhouse at Hertford. , 

Ir is said that apartments have been engaged 
in the Eternal City for the French Empress. 


Tur late Austrian Commissary of Police, 
Conti, has been assassinated at Mantua. 


Herr Masesty’s iron-screw troop ship ‘‘ Mala- 
bar” has been successfully launched. 

Trere was another great fire in Hull on Tues- 
day morning. Fortunately, this time no lives 
were lost. 


Tur King of Holland has presented the Vice- 
roy of Egypt with the Grand Cross of the Order 
of the Lion. 


A NUMEROUSLY attended meeting in favour of 
the compulsory education of poor children was 
held on Monday at Manchester. 


Jusr now there are sold in: Paris and else- 
where small packets of cards purporting to be 
“tickets for heaven :” ‘ billets dentrée pour le 
ciel.” 


Tur Pope has written an autograph letter to 
the King of Prussia, thanking him for his kind 
exertions in the interest of the potesta temporale, 
and also for the handsome present of 500 needle- 
guns just received from Berlin. 


A yourn aged 17, named George Cooper, has 
destroyed himself in Whitechapel by cyanide of 
potassium.——A German shopkeeper, of Hast 
London, has also committed suicide by the same 
means. 


Iv is reported that the Emperor Napoleon 
will pass the winter in the palace of the Elysée, 
as the large garden attached to it will give him 
an opportunity of taking exercise. 

Tue following advertisement is from Tuesday’s 
Times. Itis so suggestive, that any comment is 
unnecessary :— ‘‘ French Frogs and Narbonne 
Honey. BALL and SON beg to announce they 
have received importations of the above delicious 
rarities in original packages.”’ 

Tr Bishop of London gives notice that it is 
proposed to hold a meeting of the friends of the 
late Bishop of Calcutta at London-house on the 
19th inst., at two o’clock, ‘‘to consider what is 
the fittest memorial for that eminent servant of 
God.” 


A ratHer alarming bread riot occurred at 
"Venice lately, but was quelled without ,loss of 
life, or the necessity of resorting to force, on the 
promise of the authorities to provide employ- 
ment on the public works. 

Messrs. A. Mappick and Co. have received 
the sole concession from the Imperial Oommis- 
sioners of the French Exhibition for advertise- 
ments inside the building for England, Ireland, 
Scotland, the Colonies, and America. 


THe schooner ‘‘ Three Brothers,” of Teign- 
mouth, was lost off Lowestoft on Sunday night 
—captain drowned. A French schooner was also 
lost. 

Tne military organization committe at Copen- 
hagen has recommended that the following 
should be the war establishment of the Danish 
army :—32,203 infantry, 5,379 artillery, - 2,291 
calvary, 8,256 horses, and a reserve of 10,000 
men. 


Tre QuEEN has signified her intention to 
settle upon the volunteer who was wounded on 
the occasion of her visit to Wolverhampton, an 
annuity of 20/., payable quarterly. 


General Pews. 


Religious intelligence, 


Tux missionary ship ‘‘ Morning Star,” launched 
in September last, has left Boston for the Sand- 
wich Islands. This ship, it is stated, was built 
entirely with means raised by contributions from 
150,000 children in American Sunday schools. 


Tur Record announces ‘ with more of sorrow 
than surprise” that Bishop Ellicott has with- 
drawn his name from the list of presidents of the 
British and Foreign Bible Society. 


Tre Western Morning News reports the death 
of one of the oldest clergymen in the diocese of 
Exeter, the Rev. John Wallis, who had been vicar 
of Bodmin for forty-nine years. 


Dears or Mr. Hatiey Frere.—This venerable 
expositor of prophecy died on Saturday last at 
the vicarage of Shillington, Bedfordshire, the 
house of his second son, the Rev. John A. Frere, 
late fellow and Dean of Trinity College, Cam- 
bridge. 

Tre Rey. William Hay Chapman, incumbent 
of Southwold, Suffolk, has been nominated by 
his Grace the Duke of Devonshire to the vicar- 
age of Doveridge, near Uttoxeter, Derbyshire, 
vacant by the promotion of the Hon. and Rev. 
Orlando Forester. 


Tnx bishopric of Calcutta has been declined, 
not only, as previously announced, by Rey. Dr. 
Atlay, vicar of Leeds, but also by Dr. Kay and 
by Rev. J. E. Kempe, rector of St. James’s, 
Piccadilly. 

A new Baptist church, dedicated to St. John 
the Evangelist, with nave, chancel, transepis, 
clerestory, rose window, tower and spire, reredos, 
communion table, and all the accessories of a 
handsome Gothic Anglican church, has just 
been opened at Hull. 


Bisnor Tozer hag arrived at Teignmouth from 
Africa, on a visit to his friends, and to recruit 
his health. He has brought over four native 
boys, aged from ten to fourteen years, for the 
purpose of having them educated for the ministry. 
His lordship is a native of Teignmouth. 


Tur rectory of St. Giles-in-the-fields will be 
vacated in February next by Mr. Thorold, who 
has held it since 1857. It isin the gift of the Lord 
Chancellor, and the net value is £420. There is 
no rectory-house. ‘The population attached to the 
parish church is 25,000. 


Tue Bishop of London has conferred the 
Prebendal Stall or Honorary Canonry in St. Paul’s 
Cathedral, vacant by the installation of the Very 
Rev. Dr. Goulburn to the Deanery of Norwich, 
upon the Rev. Arthur Martineau, M.A., the rector 
of St. Mildred’s, Bread-street. Mr. Martineau 
is the author of an able work entitled ‘* Church 
History in England.” 

Tar Indian Portugeza, 2 Portuguese journal 
published in Goa, states that great excitement 
has been caused among the Jews in Bombay by 
the publication by their Pontiff, H. B. Koyn, 
‘member of the family of Aaron,” who has 
lately come to Bombay from Jerusalem, of a 
pamphlet under the title, ‘The Voice of the 
Vigilant,” the object of this ‘‘ Voice” being to 
persuade the Jews that it is useless waiting longer 
for the promised Messiah, as this is Christ Jesus 
Himself ‘‘ whose doctrines have been spread all 
over the world without sword or force.” 


A Cuurcy CLERGYMAN IN A DissENTING PuLPrT. 
—Tuast week a sermon was preached in the Con- 
gregational church, Cheetham-hill, by the Rey. 
J. G. Edwards, rector of Ingoldmells, Lincoln- 
shire, and a collection was made on behali of 
his own parochial schools. The service was 
conducted by the Rev. G. W. Conder Congre- 
gational minister. The sermon, in which the 
divinity of Christ was set forth as the central 
fact of the Bible, only occupied about ten minutes 
or a quarter of an hour. After the collection, 
the Lord’s Prayer was said by Mr. Conder, and 
repeated by the congregation ; Mr. Edwards then 
offered up an extempore prayer, and concluded 
the service by pronouncing the usual English 
Church benediction. 


Arrer the Second Lesson at Evening Prayer 
a few days back at St. Paul’s, Stratford, 287 
children, whose ages ranged from a few weeks to 
twelve years old, were baptised. A public tea, 
presided over by Mrs. Keogh and Mrs. Phillips 
(the vicar’s and curate’s wives), and the visiting 
ladies of the district, was afterwards held in a 
schoolroom near, for the mothers of -the newly 
baptised. A later service was afterwards held, 
and the way in which the entire congregation 
(about 1,500), joined in the inspiring strains of 
the “Old Hundredth,” and other parts of the 
choral service, Was most striking. It will be an 
evening long remembered in Stratford New 
Town. : 

Tur Rev. G Nugee, vicar of Wymering, in a 
letter to the John Bull, states that the Female 
Military Hospital at Aldershot has very recently 
been placed under the charge of the nursing sisters 
from Wymering. ‘This is the second Government 
hospital, he says, now served by those Sisters, 
their success at Portsea having induced the War 
Office authorities to sanction the same system of 
nursing for Aldershot- We have also been asked 
to undertake a third Government hospital now 
in course of formation. These facts speak for 
themselves, and form a most valuable precedent 
for those who are labouring to supersede the old 
by a higher system of nursing in the hospitals 
generally throughout England. Butthe prospect 
of so early a demand for yet more nursing Sisters 
somewhat alarms us, and renders it necessary 
that our staff of Sisters should be speedily 
recruited. I would therefore ask those Christian 
ladies who have it in their power to come forward 
at this juncture and aid us. Happily it is not 
means we require so much as heart and calling 
for the hospital life; and truly we may say, 
looking at the antecedents of the British soldier, 
that “he is worthy for whom we should do 
this.” 


Dr. JEAFFRESON is dead. 


On the 20th of March next the ‘‘ Great Eastern” 
screw steamer will leave the Mersey to commence 
plying between New York and Brest, under the 
command of Captain Sir James Anderson. 


A Razst living at Jeuville (Haute Marne) has 
recently died at the advanced age of 108 years. 
He retained the perfect use of his faculties to 
the last. 


Dr. Serwyn, the Lady Margaret Professor of 
Divinity at Cambridge, has so far recovered from 
the effects of his late accident as to be able to 
announce his intention to resume his interrupted 
lectures in the ensuing Lent term. 

Tre annual meeting of the Manchester Ladies’ 
Sanitary Association has been held. The Re- 
port showed that a good deal of work had been 
done during the year. 

Lorp Hovauton has been speaking in favour 
of compulsory education. In the case where 
children were abandoned by their parents, and 
the parents could not be found, he thought the 
State had the right and was bound to take the 
children in hand and bring them up so that they 
might not be a pest to the country. 


_ Tux Carlisle Examiner states that a post-office 
inspector was recently sent down specially from 
London to that city, to inquire into the cireum- 
stances attending the death of a dog, shot by a 
rural postman in self-defence. 

Dr. Hassatn has been requested by Her 
Majesty’s Commissioners for the Paris Exhibition 
of 1867 to act with them as an associate com- 
missioner, for the purpose of advising on the 
proper representation of bread, biscuits, pastry, 
&c., in Class 68 of the Exhibition. 


Ar the annual meeting of the Workington 
Dispensary, Cumberland, held last week, the 
gratifying and unusual announcement was made 
that, ‘owing to the present state of the funds, 
subscriptions will not be required until another 
year.’ 


Tr Queen has conferred the honour of knight- 
hood on Mr. Alderman Phillips, the late Lord 
Mayor, for ‘the admirable manner in which he 
discharged the duties of his high office, and 


AvsrriA at present possesses 55,370 priests, 
non-regular, that is to say, not paid by the State. 
In this number are comprised 1 patriarch, 4 
primates, 11 archbishops, 58 bishops, and 25 
mitred abbots; she has also 720 monasteries in 
which live 6,754 priests and 1,917 monks, and 
298 convents inhabited by 5,198 nuns. 


Tun whole of the gang who lately robbed a 
train on the Louisville and Nashville railroad, 
have been tracked and arrested by citizens ot 
Franklin, Kentucky. One of the party, a young 
man named Conwell, being suspected and arrested, 
confessed the whole affair. 


Tux Prince Consorr’s Mavsonrum.—The 
Court Journal states that a number of French 
and Italian artists are continually engaged in 
painting and otherwise decorating the interior 
walls of the Prince Consort’s ‘mausoleum at 
Frogmore. The Queen is much interested in the 
progress of the works, which are almost daily 
inspected by Her Majesty, but it is expected they 
will not be in a sufficient state of completion for 
the next 12 months to allow of the removal of 
the Prince’s coffin from its temporary abode to 
its final resting-place in the granite sarcophagus. 


A Princess IN A Sewer.—The Princess 
Mathilde, accompanied by a senator and other 
persons of distinction, recently descended by 
one of the flights of steps in the Place de la 
Madeleine into the large sewer, which she went 
through as far as the point of egress. at the 
Church of Notre Dame de Lorette. The Prin- 
cess afterwards drove to the Place du Chatelet to 
inspect the sewer there which goes to Asnieres. 


Tyr late Mrs. Frances Ann Williams, of 
Wandsworth, whose will has just been proved 
under 90,0001., leaves the following charitable 
bequests, namely—5,000/. to St. George’s Hos- 
pital, to be expended towards the building of a 
ward to the hospital or for general purposes ; and 
00l. to each of the undermentioned institu- 
tions :—The Hospital for Sick Children, Great 
Ormond-street ; the Hospital for Incurables, 
Putney-heath; the Medical Benevolent College, 
Epsom ; Cancer Hospital, Brompton ; National 
Benevolent Institution ; Governesses’ Benevolent 
Institution ; and to Lady Morrison’s Fund of the 
Infant Orphan Asylum, Wanstead; and she be- 
queaths to each of her godchildren a legacy of 
1,000/. 


— teennorsareaend 
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Kyening Amusements, 


CHARADES. 


Ts 
My first is & high place in life, 
My second the strength of the Nation; 
My whole’s the first step to a wife, 
And, of course, to a man’s reformation. 
Ts 
Dear is my jirst when stormy nights draw near, 
But ’tis my second makes my jirst more dear; 
My whole with prudent care my first preserves, 
And thus to be my second well deserves: 


ENIGMAS. 
I. 
It came though I fetched it, when come it was 
gone, 
It stayed but a moment, it could not stay long; 
I ask not who saw it—it could not be seen, 
And yet might be felt by the King or the Queen. 
II. 
My two first letters are a man, my three first a 
woman; my four first, a brave man, my whole 
a brave woman. 
III. 


A negro changed will bring to view 
A common fruit of brilliant hue, 


Solutions of these which appeared in our last. 
CHARADES.—‘ Sranp-sTinu.” 


ACROSTIC. 
Answer,—*' THe Lapy’s Own Paper.” 
1. Tomat O, 
2 Ha W. 
3g EdeN, 
A LiP. 
5B AGA, 
6 DiP. 
7. Yanke E, 
8. Silve R. 
——$——————____—- 


The Humourist, 


Wuar girls talk like lambs ?—The Bar-maids. 


Waar young ladies would you never take as 
partners? The Mis-fortunes. 

Waar makes everybody sick but those who 
swallow it ?—Flattery. 


Ir Rowland Hill gave half a sovereign to each 
of his children, how would he resemble the 
setting sun? He would tip the little Hills with 
gold. 


Women, BewareE!—The women who rushed to 
@ soldier’s ‘‘arms,’”’ has been sent to prison for 
haying government property in her possession. 


A LADLE OF “PUNCH.” 
BALLADS FOR BATCHELORS. 


THE BATCHELOR TO HIS KETTLE. 

O Susan ! Sing that soothing strain, 
That antiquated air, 

Which draws me to my hearth again, 
And charms my easy-chair. 

Thy tone so very soft and low, 
Betrays a gentle heat ; 

To thee my solace sole I owe, 
Heigho! my sighs repeat. 


No picture decks my room but one, 
A priceless photograph ; 
Loved semblance of Belinda Bunn, 
Who hemmed this chequered scarf. 
So faultless she, in face and form, 
From fashion’s fetters free, 
Oh! could my Muse her heart but warm 
How sweet would be my tea ! 


And yet, nor rose nor violet 
That type her cheek and eyes, 

Can make me foolishly forget 
The metals some despise. 

For though at shows, fine flowers win 
Much praise from pretty lips, 

The smiles that beam from simple tin, 
Sweet Sue! all shows eclipse. 


Wuy do young ladies confess that Ritualistic 
Curates are a desirable speculation ’—Because, 
they are pretty in-vestments. 


RITUALISM. 
A Lapy recently asked a High Church Clergy- 
man the meaning of Ritualism. 
“It 1s sticking close to the rubric, Madam,” 
was the reply. : 
“It seems to me to be rather sticking clothes 
to the rubric,” rejoined the inquirer. 
(Collapse of the Ritualist ensued. 


A LITTLE “FUN” FOR THE LADIES. 
TREASON, 


Messra. Evans and Co., of Newgate-street, may 
thank their stars that they don’t liye under 
foreign constellations — Or Continentstellations, 
or they would have caught it for their « Ghrist- 
mas Games.” First of all, they advertise a game 
called ‘‘ The Queen,” and then calmly announce 
that they have just started a new one¢—" Change 
for a Sovereign.” 


A BTOUP. 
An ingenious commentator suggests that the 
line ‘‘ When lovely woman stoops to folly” means 
when she takes a drop of something “ short.” 


THE BETTER PART OF VALOUR. 

Oup apy: “ Please, Sir, will ye kindly drive 
‘off the bull while I cross the field?” 

Youna GENTLEMAN (who wants to cross the 
field himself, but can’t for obvious reasons) : 
“Certainly, madam, with pleasure. That is, I 
can’t just yet. Wait till I’ve finished my pipe. 
Besides, Pye an appointment about here,” 


THE LADY'S OWN PAPER. | 
SS eS ee eee” 


THE PUBLIC HEALTH. 


From the weekly return of the Registrar- 


London and twelve other large towns of the 
United Kingdom were 4,018; the deaths registered, 


1,000 persons living. 

In London the births fof 983 boys and 987 
girls, in all 1,970 children, were registered in the 
week. «In the corresponding weeks of ten yedrs, 
1856-65, the average number, corrected for in- 
crease of population, was 2,001. 

The deaths registered in London during the 


the year; and the average number of deaths for 
that week is, with a correction for increase of 
population, 1,525. The deaths in the present 
return exceed the estimated number by 59. The 
excess is amply accounted for by bronchitis, a 
disease of cold weather. ‘ 

Only one death from _ cholera was registered in 
the seven days; it was the death of a labourer’s 
child, aged 23 years, at 37, Church-street, Poplar. 


have been 67, 32, 8; 3, and 1. 
i 


ON DITS. 


General we learn that in the week that ended on 
Saturday, Dec. .8th, the births registered in 


3,330. The annual rate of mortality was 28 per 


week were 1,584. It was the forty-ninth week of 


The deaths from cholera in the last five weeks 


Births, Marriages, and Heaths; 


[*,* These announcements are inserted at. the uniform 


charge of 2s. 6d.] 
BIRTHS. 


SONS. 


On. the 8th instant, at 6, St. Colme-street, Edinburgh, 


the Hon. Mrs. CHARLES EL.iort, of a son. 


On the 9th instant, at 12, Manor-road, New-cross, the 


wife of Mr. S. Carres, of a son. 


On the 9th instant, the wife of Hrnry Crauper, Esq., 


of a son, stillborn. 


On the ’6th instant, at Hopton Castle Rectory, Shrop- 


shire, the wife of the Rev. THroporr Bratr, of a son. 


On the 7th instant, at Winters, Widford, Herts, the 


wife of Joun UziELii Buoor, Esq., of a son. 


On the 9th instant, at Croydon, Mrs. Spencer Evan 


JONES, of a son, 
DAUGHTERS. 


“ On the 10th instant, at 69, Eecleston-square, the wife of 


FrRAnNcis B. Atston, Esq., of a daughter. 


On the 9th instant, at York, the wife of JosErH 


Buck ie, Esq., of a daughter. 


On the 6th instant, at Hastings, the wife of MORRIS 


Dickinson, Esq., of twin daughters. 


On the 7th instant, at Crewe-green Parsonage, the 


wife of the Rev. Joun ELLERTON, of a daughter. 


On the 10th instant, at 7, Campbell-road, Bow, the 
wife of JAMES StinweLL HAWKINS, M.R.C.S., of a 


daughter. 


On the 8th instant, at 1, Taviton-street, Gordon-square, 


the wife of B. G. Kinnear, Esq., of a daughter. 
MARRIAGES. 


Ture has been another death from starva- 
tion in Bethnal-green ; in this case @ Woman. 

Dr. OaNTWELL, Catholic Bishop of Meath, igs 
dead. 

Tue students at Pesth haye had a torchli ght 
meeting in honour of the Left party in the Diet. 

Mr. Cuartes Buxton, M.P., presided over a 
meeting held at St. James’s Hall, to promote a 
reform in the local government of London, 

THE new police-magistrate, Mr. Robert Milner 
Newton, took his seat for the first time on Tues- 
day, as one of the magistrates of Worship-street 
Court. 

Faruer Gavazzt, it is said, has mysteriously 
disappeared. 

AN inquest was héld on Tuesday on the body 
of Hannah Kelly, aged 53, who had died while 
entertaining a few friends in Dudley-street, St. 
Giles’. The party consisted of seven persons, 
and two gallons of brandy had been provided for 
their refreshment. 


On the 4th instant, at St. Andrew’s, Romford, by th 
Rev. W. J. Skilton,|Mr. CHARLES CoLtis, of Bulphan, Essex, 
to Violetta, eldest daughter of the late Mr. Joun Bowes, 
of St. Clement’s, Oxford. 

On the 11th instant, at St. George’s, Hanover-square, 
by the Rev. H. Howarth, Rector, Lieutenant-Colonel 
Samuet Lona, of Bromley-hill, Kent, to the Hon. 
Eleanor Stanley. eldest daughter of Mr. and Lady Mary 
STANLEY. 

On the 4th instant, at Christ Church, Clifton, by the 
Rev. R. Irvine, Mr. J: T. Smira, of Clifton, to Anne, 
daughter of Mr. Tuomas Houprooxk. of Winscombe, 


Somerset. 
DEATHS. 


On the 7th instant, at Tomson, Blandford, Marianna, 
the wife of JAMES AINSworTH, Esq. 

On the 8th instant, at 15, British-street, Bow, Mr. Joun 
RHODES AkiIS, in his 83d year. 

On the 10th instant, at her residence in Charles-street, 
Berkeley-square, Lady IsABELLA BLACHFOoRD. 

On the 8th instant, at Godmanham Rectory, Yorkshire, 
Mary, the wife of the Rev. Joun Brow, M.A., aged 43. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


—_—.. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


Che funds. 


ENGLISH. 

Three per Cent. Consols, 88} 344; Ditto, for Account, 
8883; Three per Cent. Reduced, 87344; New Three 
per Cents, 8744; Annuities, April, 1885, 13 123; Bank of 
England Stock, 6} per Cent., 248.9; India Stock, 5 per 
Cent., July; 1880, 1054 6}; India Stock, 4 per Cent., Oct., 
1888, 94; India Bonds, 4 per Cent., under £1,000, 23 pm, 

FOREIGN. 

Five per Cent. Brazilian, 1865, Acct., Dec. 14, ’69 85 
14; Seven per Cent. Egyptian, 1864, 823 3§; Seven per 
Cent. Egyptian Gov. Railway Debentures, 84} 3; Five 
per Cent. Greek Coupons, Acct., Dec,, 14,5; Three per 
Cent. Mexican, Acct., Dec. 14, 18} § 43 Three per Cent, 
Mexican, 1864, 122; Three per Cent. New Grenada, 35 x q; 
Three per Cent. New Grenada Deferred, 6x d; Three 
per Cent: Portuguese, 1856-57-59-60-62, and 63, Acct., Dec, 
14, 434; Four-and-a-Half per Cent. Russian, 1850, 874 61: 
Three per Cent. Russian, 1859, 523; Five per Cent, 
Russian, 1862, 86 4; Five per Cent. Russian, 1864, 87} g1. 
Three per Cent. Spanish New Def., Acct., Dec. 14, 313; 
Three per Cent. Spanish Passive, Acct., Dec. 14, 193 2; 
Spanish Committee Cert. of Coup. not funded, Acct., Dec, 
14, 133 ; Six per Cent. Turkish, 1862, Acct., Dec., 14 58} 983; 
Six;per Cent. Turkisn, 1862, £100 Bonds, 59§ $9; Five 
per Cent. Turkish, 1865, 333 44; Three per Cent. Vene- 
zuela, Acct., Dec. 14, 12%; T'wo-and-a-Half per Cent, 
Dutch, ex 12 Guil., 554; Three per Cent. French Rentes, 
ex 26fr., 68f. 75c.; Five per Cent. Italian, 1861, ex 25fr,, 
Acct., Dec, 14, 55}. 


—— 
THE MARKETS. 


Tue weather this week has been slightly finer 
than last; but it is still very unsettled. 

At the London Corn Market, both English and 
Foreign, wheat have been in rather short supply, 
and prices are rather firmer than last week, 
Flour is dull, at last week’s quotations. The 
price of Bread ranges from 7}. to 84d. 


COLONIAL PRODUCE MARKETS. 


Tue markets have a healthy tone, deliveries 
continuing very good. Coffee is firm, and in 
steady demand. Indian tea sales have Opened 
with fair spirit. Rice dull, and a parcel of 
Necranzi at sale bought in at 11s. 3d. to 11s. 6a, 
per cwt. Linseed oil, 36s. Tallow unaltered, 


NEWGATE AND LEADENHALL MARKETS, 


TuE supply of meat on sale has been moderate, 
Prime beef, mutton, and veal were in fair request, 
and rather dearer. Otherwise, the trade was 
heavy, on lower terms. Pork especially was dull 
in the extreme. Rather a large quantity of 
foreign meat, imported yia Harwich, has been 
on offer in a sea-washed state. Some of the 
carcases of mutton sold as low as 2s. 8d. per 8lb, 
we annex prices :— : 

THEOOe beef, 3s. 2d. to 3s. 6d.; Middlihg 
ditto, 3s. 8d. to 4s.; Prime large ditto, 48- 2d. to 
4s. 4d.; Prime small ditto, 4s. 6d. to 48. 8d.; 
Veal, 4s. 4d. to 5s, 4d.; Inferior mutton, 38. 4d, 
to 4s. Od.; Middling ditto, 4s.°2d. to 4s. Ad.; 
Prime ditto, 4s. 4d. to 4s. 6d.; Small pork, 
4g, 4d, to 4s. 6d.; Large pork, 3s. 6d. to 48. 2d, 


THE GAME MARKET, 


The markets are well supplied with game and 
and wild fowl, and the prices are as follow i— 
Pheasants, 58. to 6s. 6d.; partridges, 2s. 6d. to 
3d. 6d.; grouse, 3s. 6d. to 4s. 6d.; black game, 
5s. 6d. per brace; woodcocks, 4s, 6d. ; snipes, 
28.3 wild ducks, 4s. to 5s.; teal, 28. to 3s. per 
couple ; venison, 8d. to 1s. 4d. per lb.; and hares, 
2s. 6d. to 4s. each. 


(ALL LETTERS 10 BE PREPAID.) 


Superior GOVERNESS desires a RE-EN- 
GAGEMENT, Resident or Daily. Acquire- 
ments—Hnglish, French, German, Spanish, 
music, singing, &e. Good references.—G. B., 


5, Great Portland-street. 
A YOUNG FRENCH LADY,a GOVERNESS, 

wishes to spend her CHRISTMAS HOLI- 
DAYS in a nobleman’s or gentleman’s family. 
Arrangements for a longer stay might be made. 
—Address, Q. C., Librarie Frangaise, 51, High 
Holborn, W.C. 


ee I Gilad | © 
A Superior NURSERY GOVERNESS RE- 

QUIRED, in a distinguished family in 
Dresden. Salary good. All expenses paid. 
—Apply to Lady Superintendent, 13, Grenville- 
street, Brunswick-square. 


AN EXPERIENCED SWISS GOVERNESS 
wishes for a situation after Christmas. 
French, German, piano, drawing, &c. Pupils 
not under 12 preferred. Salary liberal. No 
agents. —S. 8., No. 6, Park-row, Knights- 
bridge, S.W. 


N ENGAGEMENT REQUIRED, as 
GOVERNESS to young children, by a 
young lady (24), to instruct in English, French, 
piano, singing, and needlework. Salary about 
£20 per annum.—B, L., R. Mucker’s, stationer, 
4, George-street, Woolwich. 


SITUATIONS WANTED. 


[*,* Notices forwarded to the Office under the following heads 
are mserted if accompanied by 12 postage stainps.] 


A Viger ey by & young WIDOW a situation 
_ in any Light Business. Refreshment- 
room, Confectioner’s, or in a Bazaar preferred. 
Good references.—Address, J. L., 1, Palace- 
street, Buckingham-gate. 


S LADY'S MAID, a German Protestant, 
who is a good hairdresser and dressmaker, 
accustomed to travel, and has excellent cha- 
racter.—Address, M. D., 47, South Audley-street, 
Grosyenor-square, W. 


S LADY’S MAID, a Person who is expe- 
rienced in all the duties of her situation, 

and well recommended,—Address, L. B., 8, 
South Molton-street, Grosvenor-square, W. 


SITUATIONS VACANT. 


A Thoroughly careful, trustworthy NURSE 
WANED, between 30 and 40 years of 
age, to take charge of two very young children, 
and wait upon a lady. She must bea good 
needlewoman. An under nurse 18 kept.—Apply ; 
M. C., 34, Kensington-gardens-square. , 


7 ot 


NURSEMAID WANTED, ina small family. 
at 53, Camden-square, Camden-town, N,W,. 


Good character indispensable,—Apply, 


THE COAL MARKET. 

Lambert's West Hartley, 17s. 9d.—West 
Hartley, 18s.Wylam, 17s.—Eden Main, 20s, 
Wallsend :—Braddylls Hetton, 21s, 6d\—Erain- 
wellgato, 198, 6d— Haswell, 22s, 6d, 


TARS! STARS! STARS '—Fifty Photo- 

graphic Celebrities for 2s. 9d., Twenty-five for 

ls. 6d., free for stamps, carte de visite size, including 

authenticated portraits of Risk Allah Bey, Bismarck, 

Garibaldi, Glaastone, Disraeli, and all the reigning Kings 

and Queeas of Europe. Suited for presents and albums, 
—The “fran” Company, 200, Walwerth-read, Londen, 


(Duc. 15, 1866. 


NEW PUBLICATIONS, 


LD MERRY’S. ANNUAL FOR 1867, 
beautifully bound in gilt cloth, with about 60 Mus- 
trationts. Price 5s. 
Londoh: J ackson, Walford, and Hodder, 
noster-row. 


HE “ATHENAUM ” gays :-— 
a. “* Old Merry’s’ has become one of our literary 
institutions, and we are always glad to give him cordial 
grecting as a , Worthy successor to ‘Old Humphrey,’ 
* Peter Parley,’ and other caterers of intellectual amuse- 
ment for the children of a past generation. His present 
volume is abundantas to quantity, good as to quality, and 
magnificent with the crimson and gold which children 
like to see on the outside of their book.” 


LD MERRY’S ANNUAL may be had by 
order of all booksellers, or will be sent post free by 
by the publishers on receipt of 5s. 
London: Jackson, Walford, and Hodder, 27, Pater- 
noster-row. 


27; 


Pater- 


NEW WORK BY EDWIN HODDER. . 
Now ready, elegantly bound in cloth, with 10 full-page 
illustrations, &c., price 3s. 6d. 
VERSE. 


HEH STORY of JESUS in 
Works by the same Author. 

1. THE JUNIOR CLERK ; a Tale of City Life. Second 
edition, 2s. 6d. (This work is nearly out of print, but the 
publishers have afew copies elegantly bound for presents, 
price 7s. 6d.) 

2. TOSSED on the WAVES; a Story of Young Life. 
Crown 8vo., price 6s. 

3. MEMORIES of NEW ZEALAND LIFE. Second 
edition, price 3s. 6d, 

4. THE NEW SUNDAY SCHOOL HYMN-BOOK. 
Original and Selected. 16th thousand. Prices, 2d., 3d., 
4d., and 9d. 

London: Jackson, Walford, and Hodder, 27, 
noster-row, 


Pater- 


1 Bee HANDS AND PATIENT HEARTS; 

or, the Blind Boy of Dresden and his Friends. A 
Story from Germany. Square 16mo., cloth elegant, 3s. 6d., 
with a Frontispiece. 

“A tale which, with alternate touches of pathos and 
pleasantry, teaches prosperous children to sympathise 
with the sorrow and rejoice at the happiness of the 
children of the poor.”— Athencum. 

London: Jackson, Walford, and Hodder, 27, 
noster-row. 


Pater- 


IRESIDE CHATS WITH THE YOUNG- 
STERS. By Otp Merry. Square 16mo., cloth 
elegant, 3s. 6d., with a Fontispiece. 

“Our boys will laugh with heartiness, then think in 
quietness, over the pleasant, racy, wise talk of this genial 
friend.”—Nonconformist. 

London: Jackson, Walford, and Hodder, 27, Pater- 
noster-row. 


A RAKI THE DAIMIO. A Japanese Story of 


the Olden Time. By Mrs. Bickrerstarre. In 
crown 8vo., price 5s., cloth. 

“It exhibits in the writer a rare amount of information 
respecting the customs-and manners of the natives of 
Japan, and the tale is well told. The book is not only 
very interesting, but very characteristic and instructive.” 
—Court Circular. ‘ 

London: Jackson, Walford, and Hodder, Qi 
noster-row. 


Pater- 


HE MOTHER’S FRIEND for 1866. 
In cloth limp, price 1s. 6d. 
Monthly circulation about 20,000. 
*,* The first 6 vols. bound in 3, price 7s. 6d., handsomely 
bound in gilt cloth, for 
PRESENTS ''O MOTHERS. 
London: Jackson, Walford, and Hodder, 27, Pater- 
noster-row. 


BEAUTIFUL GIFT BOOK FOR CHILDREN, 


Handsomely bound in cloth gilt, square 16mo., price 
7s. 6d., gilt edges, pp. 572. 
A Rhee CHILD’S COMMENTATOR on the 
HOLY SCRIPTURES. By Ingram Cobbin, M.A. 
With 12 coloured Illustrations and many Woodcuts. 

“A most captivating volume. Simple in style, 
evangelical in doctrine, exquisite in its illustrations, this 
commentary is likely to be a popular favourite.’— 
Evangelical Magazine. 

London: Jackson, Walford, and Hodder, 27, Pater- 
noster-row. 


MRS. WEBB’S NEW SCRIPTURE STORY, 
Square 16mo., cloth elegant, 3s, 6d., Illustrated, 
IPQ SNAISS : a Tale of the Captivity. By Mrs. 
Webb, Author of ‘“N aomi,” &e. 

“A very charming Scripture story by Mrs. Webb. The 
book is most beautifully got up, and will make an 
admirable present for young people. The illustrations 
are very good.”—Morning Star. 

London : Jackson, Walford, and Hodder, 27, 


Pater- 
noster-row. 5 


CHEAP POPULAR EDITION OF 
ANE TAYLOR’S CONTRIBUTIONS of 


Q. Q. Price half-a-crown. 


London: Jackson, Walford, and Hodder, 27, Pater- 
noster-row. 
HEAP JUVENILE SERIES, 


in attractive bindings. f 

DRAPER’S BIBLE STORY BOOK. 13th Edition. 
Engravings. 1s. 6d. “ 

MARY AND HER MOTHER. _ Scriptural Stories for 
Young Children. 5th Edition. Engravings, 1s, 6d, 

CHILDHOOD IN INDIA, A Narrative for the Young, 
Founded on ae By the Wife of an Officer. Engrav- 
ings. Price Is. 6d. : 
i The above three books have just been added to the 

Series. re 

THE YOUTH’S BIBLE [cy CLOPEDIA, Numerous 
Engravings. 18. d. 2 

ANIMALS : Their Food and Instincts. Profusely Illus- 


trated. 1s. 6d. 

AGNES... By Jacob Abbott, Engravings. Is. 
CAROLINE. By Jacob Abbott. Engravings. Is, 
STUYVESANT, By Jacob Abbott. Engravings, ls, 


HOARYHEAD and the VALLEYS BELOW. By Jacob 
Abbott. 1s, 

A HOME BOOK for CHILDREN of all By 
Rev. J. Gage Pigg, B.A. Frontispiece. 1s, 

THE NATURAL . HISTORY of the YEAR for 


AGES. 


Children, Many Engravings. By B. B, Woodward, Esq., 
B.A., F.S.A., Librarian to the Queen, 94, 
SHORT SERMONS. to CHILDREN, By Alex. 


Fletcher, D.D, 7th Edition. 9d. 

THE IRISH SCHOLAR. A Narrative. 
T. W. Aveling. 4th Edition. 9d, 

RICH and POOR. From the German of Franz Hoff- 
man. 9d. 

London: Jackson, Walford, and Hodder, 27, Pater. 
noster-row. 


By the Rey, 


A Lh WORK AND NO PLAY MAKES JAcK 

A DULL BOY.—1,000 Customers wanted every 
week for GOOD’S Sixpenny Packet of Stationery, con- 
sisting of Old Friends with New Faces, Three Amusing 
Games, Twenty-four Sheets of Note-Paper, Twenty-five 
Envelopes, Penholder and Pens, and Blotting-Paper, 
Three Dozen Ornamental Book Labels, the Ivory Memo. 
randum Tablets, and the highly Ornamental [Dominos 
The whole of this marvellous packet Sent post-free, on 
receipt of ei ee by W. F. Goop, Engraver, de, , 

ishop-lane, Hull. 
ee four stamps extra a beautifully engraved 
plate with yeur name will be enclosed, 


Deo. 15, 1866. ] 


THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 


All affected with weak sight, whether congenital or acquired, should only read, write, or sew by this Lamp, which 
gives a light brilliant but equally diffused—steady, mellow, and soothing. Its use entirely obviates the prickly 
and burning sensations produced by the use of gas and the spirit or mineral oil lights, so destructive to even strong 


eyes. Easily worked and not liable to get out of order, they do not smoke, and yield a light so comparatively cool," 


that immense quantities are monthly sent to India and other tropical climates, as they can be adapted to burn 
under the Punkah. The No. 1 Lamps—the largest and most powerful size—give a light equal in brilliancy to that 
of six wax Candles, at a cost of less than one halfpenny per hour. They burn Cocoa-nut and Colza Oil, and, from 
the nature of the mechanism, there is no chance of the Oil dripping, or the light becoming uncertain. This Lamp 
is constantly used by Her Majesty and many scientific and eminent persons, it being highly recommended by the 
most renowned Occulists, 


PRICE FROM 10s. 6d. PRICE LISTS GRATIS. 


SALOM & GO., 


187, REGENT STREET, LONDON, 
AND 

98, PRINCES STREET, EDINBURGH. 

THE “EXCELSIOR!” PRIZE MEDAL 


SEWING AND EMBROIDERING MACHINES, 


WITH ALL THE LATEST IMPROVEMENTS, ARE THE 
SIMPLEST, CHEAPEST, AND BEST. 


They TUcK, HEM, FELL, GATHER, BIND, CORD, QUILT, BRAID, and 
EMBROIDER, are easy to operate, simple to learn, and not liable to derange- 
ment. 

Sew with equal case on any thickness of material, from two ordinary 
reels, require no re-winding, and the seam, if cut at every inch, will not 
rip. Lists free. 


WHIGHT & MANN, 


rae ee et 143, HOLBORN BARS, LONDON, E.C, 
Price from £6 6s. '(MANUFACTORY—GIPPING WORKS, IPSWICH. 


SEWING MACHINES. 


PURCHASERS SHOULD SEE THE 


FLORENCE. 


It will Hem, Fell, Tuck, Bind, Braid, Cord, Quilt; gather a Frill and 
sew it on Band at same time; and execute in a superior manner all 
kinds of Sewing ever required in a Family. % 

Makes four different Stitches; has patent reversible feed motion; 
fastens off its seam withont stopping. No other Machine has these late 
Improvements, for which a Gold Medal was awarded by the Committee on 
Sewing Machines, at! the late Exhibition of the American Institute ‘(in 
competition with every well-known Machine), held at New York, 1865. 

Copy of Committee’s Report and Prospectus, with Sample of Work, 
post-free. Agents wanted. Address: 


FLORENCE SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, 
97, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C., 


19 axp 21, BLACKFRIARS STREET, MANCHESTER. 
Agents: A. CAMERON, 83, Union-st., Glasgow; & F., BAPTY, 80, Grafton-st., Dublin. 


TWO PRIZE MEDALS FOR BOOTS, 1862. 
Ss. W. NORMAN, 
116, WESTMINSTER BRIDGE ROAD, LONDON, 


Has a large assortment of Ladies’, Gentlemen’s, and Children’s Boots.and Shoes in Stock. Specialité Boots made on 
Dr. Meyer’s principle. The Croquet Bost, the Bathing Boot, the Cork Boot, the Louis XV. Boot Heels, so fashion- 
able at preseat. The Alpine Shooting and Cricket Boots. 

Corner of Oakley-street, Westminster Bridge-road. Six minutes’ walk from the Houses of Parliament. 

A Good Assortment of Novel Slippers from Paris. 


MARBLE CHIMNEY PIECES.= 


EVANS, SON, AND CO. 


Respectfully invite the attention of Purchasers to 
their extensive Stock of the above, a8 well as of 


Stove Grates and Fenders, 


en suite, adapted to every style of decoration, and 
to apartments of all descriptions. 

SOLE MANUFACTURERS OF 
EVANS’ PRIZE KITCHENER, 
the best 
Cooking apparatus yet introduced. 


32 anp 34, KING WILLIAM STREET, 
LONDON. BRIDGE. 


THE, 


LONDON AND GENERAL 


WATER PURIFYING 


COMPANY, LIMITED. 


PATENT CISTERN FILTER, CHARGED SOLELY WITH 
ANIMAL CHARCOAL, 


~ The Latest Patented Filter in General Use 


And requiring when once fixed no attention whatever. 
PRICE £1 108. to £4 10s, 


HOUSE CISTERN FITTED WITH FILTER. 


ATRONISED and used by Her Majesty the Queen at Osborne, by H.R.H. the Duke of Cam- 

bridge, the élite of the Medical Profession, and at_the Fusilier Guards, Middlesex, St. George’s, German, and 
London Hospitals, and at the Regent’s Park and Tower Barracks, and numerous Institutions, Breweries, &c. 

The Filters may be seen in operation, and full particulars obtained, on application to the Secretary at the offices, 


157, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. (four doors from Somerset House). 


HOT WATER BOTTLES, 
NURSERY SHEETING—NURSING APRONS, 


G, BR. WOOLGAR & Co, 7, LUDGATE-HILL, 


GOOD NEWS FOR YOUNG FOLKS, 


AND ALL WHO TAKE AN INTEREST IN THEM. 


J. GILBERT 


(SUCCESSOR TO GILBERT BROTHERS, AND HARVEY & DARTON) 


Has a well-selected stock of the newest and best Books, from the Toy-Book for Baby to the richly Illustrated and 
handsomely bound Book for the elder branches of the household, all arranged in Show Rooms, so 4s to be easily 
inspected, and supplied on the most liberal terms for Cash. ® 


18, GRACECHURCH STREET, E.C. 


CHRISTMAS PRESENTS AND NEW YEAR'S GIFTS. 


J. GILBERT 


Has an excollent Stock of Books in all classes of Literature and every variety of Binding, from those plainly bound 
for the cottage of the humble, to the most gorgeously bound for the drawing-room table of the wealthy ; and all are 
sold at the lowest possible Prices for Cash. 


CATALOGUES GRATIS AND POST-FREE. 
London: J. GILBERT, 18, Gracechurch Street, E.C. 


HE HOSPITAL for SICK CHILDREN, 
« 48 and 49, GREAT ORMOND-STREET, W.C. 
Parron—Her Majesty the QUEEN. 
. This Hospital has recently been enlarged to receive 75 
iN-patients, and it affords advice and medicine weekly to 
1,200 out-patients. 
The Committee very earnestly solicit CONTRIBU- 
TIONS. 
Bankers—Williams, Deacon, and Co. ; Messrs. Hoare; 
Messrs. Herries. 
F. H. DICKINSON, Chairman. 
SAML. WHITFORD, Secretary. 
Dec., 1866. 


OYAL HOSPITAL for INCURABLES, 
West-hill, Putney-heath.—Instituted July 31, 1854. 
Completion of Building. 


SPECIAL APPEAL. 

In the year 1863 this Charity was permanently located 
at Melrose Hall, West-hill, Putney-heath. A wing was 
added to the mansion, and the accommodation thus given 
has sufficed up to the present. 

The Hospital is now nearly full, and it has become 
necessary to add a new wing, thus forming a complete 
edifice. © 

The necessity is apparent: The cases are of a sadly 
peculiar character, needing to be carefully classified, and 
in some instances provided with a separate room. 

The applicants are becoming more numerous and 
urgent than ever; they call for corresponding sympathy 
and effort. 

The Board APPEAL earnestly and confidently to the 
benevolent to help forward a work so necessary, so 
noble. 

It has been determined to invite special contributions 
for the building or endowment of Special Wards, to bear 
a distinctive name. The Board will be glad to corres- 
pond with any lady or gentleman who may contemplate 
such a benefaction. 

Two ladies have generously contributed each Five 
Hundred Guineas to the above object. 

The building will be of a plain and substantial cha- 
racter, in accordance with the part already completed. 

Friends of the Institution are invited to pay ita 
visit. . 

Subscriptions and donations will -be thankfully 
received, and information gladly afforded by 

FREDERICK ANDREW, Secretary. . 
Office, 10, Poultry, Novy.-15; 1866. 


Te LIVERPOOL and LONDON and 
GLOBE INSURANCE COMPANY. 


Offices—1, Dale-street; Liverpool ; 20 and 21, Poultry; 7, 
Cornhill ; and Charing-cross, London. 


Invested Funds oe ...... cece ce rece cece ee SBy177,616 
Fire Premiums received in 1865............ 739,332 
Life Premiums received in 1865 ...... 250,103 


The following are a few of the ADVANTAGES attaching 

to the LIFE POLICIES of this Company :— 
Moderate rates ef premium for all descriptions of in- 
surance. 
Fixed bonuses guaranteed by the numerous proprietary 
of an unlimited Company. 
Whole world leave granted on reasonable terms. 
Policies held as securities are not considered void by 
this office, although the assured should leave the pre- 
Scribed limits, provided the holder inform the office so 
soon as it comes to his knowledge, and pays the adequate 
extra premium. 
Claims are payable thirty days after admission. 

JoHN ATKINS, Resident Secretary. 


EW AMERICAN SEWING MACHINE, 

CHEAPEST, MOST SIMPLE, AND EFFICIENT! 

Will sew thick cloth or fine muslin with equal facility. 
THIS MACHINE HAS REVERSIBLE MOTION, 

And will fasten off its seam without stopping. 
Carefully Packed in Wooden Case, with full 
Printed Instructions 
(From which anyone may learn to use it in a few minutes). 
ent CARRIAGE FREE to any Railway Station in England, 
Scotland, or pee on receipt of Post-office Order for 

ayable to 
mols als DUFF AND ROWNTREE, 
Drapers and Outfitters, 70 and 71, Bondgate, 
Bishop Auckland-—-Agents. 
Patented January and October, 1865. 


& 
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// HONEY AND KISSES. 


THE HEART’S CONTENT. 
FESTIVAL OF FLOWERS. 


« Breathing richest odours round, 
A spring eternal here is found.” 


THE CHOICE OF A THOUSAND SCENTS, 
In Bottles, 2s. 6d. each, or 
2 Three in a Pretty 


Case, 78. Ky 
Vow Bana Se 


BY HER MAJESTY’S ROYAL LETTBRS PATENT. 


SS 
MORRISON'S ARCHIMEDIAN HEM-FOLDER 
FOR 


THE SEWING-MACHINE AND THE FINGER. 
Manufactured solely by 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, 
Metallic Pen Maker to the Queen, 


VICTORIA WORKS, GRAHAM STREET: 
BIRMINGHAM. 


Drawings ad particulars forwarded on application, 


NEW MUSIC. 


‘f eee ART THOU WAKING?” Sere- 

nade. Words and Music by Mrs. Octavius 
FREIRE OWEN. 
street. 

“Both words and music possess considerable merit. 
The whole is highly creditable, and will doubtless be ad- 
mired beyond the circle of its composer.”— Orchestra. 

“Expressive and full of impassioned sentiment. We 
regret we cannot afford space for a transcription of the 
poetry.” —Morning Advertiser. 

“* A brilliant composition, admirably suited to the words, 
which are throughout expressive and original.”—John 
Bull. 


Metzler and Co., Great Marlborough - 


NEW SONGS, POST FREE AT HALF-PRICE, BY 
ALEXANDER B. W. KENNEDY. 
“FY LOVE HE IS LATE.” Words by 
Jean Ingelow. 3s.—‘‘FAR, FAR AWAY.” 
Poetry from Good Words. 2s. 6d. —‘‘SPREAD THY 
SILVER WINGS, O DOVE!” Words by Adelaide Anne 
Proctor. 38. 
London: T. T, Lemare, 1, Ivy-lane, Paternoster-row. 
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ENGLISH MECHANIC 


AND 

MIRROR OF SCIENCE AND ART. 
0 
A WEEKLY ILLUSTRATED JOURNAL 


DEVOTED TO 
Practical Engineering, Mechanics, Building, 
Electricity, Photography, Astronomy, Microscopy, 
Chemistry, Telegraphy, Scientific and Industrial 
progress. 


PUBLISHED EVERY TUESDAY, 

Iu Weekly Numbers, Price 2d., post 3d.; Quar- 
terly Subscription, 3s. 3d. post free. 
MONTHLY PARTS IN COLOURED WRAPPER, 
Price 9d., post 11d. 

NEATLY BOUND IN CLOTH, 

IN HALF-YEARLY VOLUMES, 

Vol. I., price 4s. 6d.; Vol. II., price 5s. 6d. ; 
6d. each extra by post. Vol. ILL, price 7s., 

post 8s. 


Sunday 


Price 5d. 

ALL THE LATEST TELEGRAMS 
EXPRESSES OF SATURDAY. 

EXCLUSIVE AND EARLY POLITICAL 


Comprehensive City Intelligence. 
THE PROFESSIONAL NEWS 


AND ; 
Epitome of Publio Opinion of Saturday. 
SPORTING, THEATRICAL, FINE ARTS, 
LITERARY, LEGAL, MEDICAL, CLERICAL, 


NAVAL AND MILITARY, 
AND 


CIVIL SERVICE NEwWs. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SUNDAY MORNING 


IN TIME FOR DISTRIBUTION IN THE NEIGHBOURHOOD OF 
LONDON BY NINE O'CLOCK. 


TO BE HAD OF ALL NEWSAGENTS, 


AND AT THE OFFICE, 


16, Wellington Street, Strand, W.C. 


TO COUNTRY SUBSCRIBERS. 

The SUNDAY GAZETTE can be delivered at all Rail- 
way Stations on the morniag of publication on either of 
the following lines at the published price: — Great 
Western Railway; London and South-Western Railway ; 
London and Brighton Railway; London, Chatham, and 
Dover Railway; London and North-Western Railway ; 
and Great Northern Railway. ’ 

The copies are forwarded by the first train in every 
case, and Subscribers have only to send to their respec- 
tive Railway Stations for their paper- 


STARCH MANUFACTURERS 
TO H.RH. THE PRINCESS OF WALES. 


GLENFIELD STARGH, 


EXCLUSIVELY USED IN THE ROYAL LAUNDRY. 
‘he Ladies are respectfully informed that. this Starch is 
EXCLUSIVELY USED IN THE ROYAL LAUNDRY, 
and Her Majesty’s Laundress says that although she has 
tried Wheaten, Rice, and other Powder Starches, 
she has found none of them equal to THE GLENFIELD, 
which is THE FINEST STARCH SHE EVER USED. 
PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED FOR ITS SUPERIORITY. 
WOTHERSPOON ann Co., Glasgow and London. 


HITE and SOUND TEETH.—JEWS- 

BURY and BROWN’S ORIENTAL TOOTH- 

PASTE. Established by 40 years’ experience as the best 

preservative for the teeth aud gums. The Original and 

only Genuine is 1s, 6d. and 2s, 6d. per pot. 113, Market- 

street, Manchester ; and by agents throughout the King- 
dom and Colonics; ov 


64: 


THE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 


[Dec. 15, 1866. 


QUINEA BASSINET'TE. 


HALF GUINEA BASKET, 
IN FANCY MUSLIN OR CHINTZ.- 

BABY LINEN, 
IN 8 OR 5. GUINEA BOXES 


Patterns and particulars on application to 


T. G. YOUNG, 
TAD LES}, ©O,UsLF LARSLER, 
Clapham-road, London, S. 


ILK DRESSES forMORNING or 
EVENING WEAR delicately printed by French 
artistes on Violet, Green, Buff, Blue, Brown, White, and 
Black Grounds, at 35s. 9d. the full dress; Paris present 
price, 60 francs. Patterns sent. 
HARVEY and Co., LAMBETH HOUSE, 
Westminster-bridge, 8S. 


ILK REPS (l’Epingline de Roubaix) at 
3s. 6}d., yard wide, selling everywhere at 4s. 6d., 
with the purest wool on the wrong side, in brilliant 
colours and black, suitable for morning or evening wear, 
Ladies, send for patterns. 
HARVEY and Co., LAMBETH HOUSE, 
Westminster-bridge, 8. 


INSEY DE ROUBAIX and. SERGES, 
made of soft wool, enriched with silk in mixed 
colours(greatly admired), at 25s, 9d. the fulldress; usually 
sold at 35s. ‘atterns sent. 
HARVEY and Co., LAMBETH HOUSE, 
Westminster-bridge, 8. 


Y RENCH MERINOS, in all the brilliant 

colours, at 2s. per yard, double width. Fine and 
soft wool being essential to the dyeing of bright and 
durable colours, the Merino is decidedly the best article 
to select for giving entire satisfaction. Every lady would 
do well to send for patterns. 


HARVEY and Co., LAMBETH HOUSE, 
Westminster-bridge, S. 


BERDEEN WINSEYS, widest and best, 
at 1s. 6}d. the yard. At least one thousand pieces 
to select from. Patters sent. 
HARVEY and Co., LAMBETH HOUSE, 
Westminster-bridge, 8. 


RESENTS for WEDDINGS. 
Catalogue free. 
ASSER and SHERWIN, 
81, Strand, and 69, Oxford-street, London. 


RESENTS for BIRTHDAYS. 
ASSER and SHERWIN, 
81, Strand, and 69, Oxferd-street, London. 


Ppsesene COMPLIMENTARY. 
Catalogue post-free. 
ASSER and SHERWIN. 


RESENTS for ALL OCCASIONS. 
Catalogue post-free. 
ASSER and SHERWIN. 


Qs. 6d. to £50. 
ASSER and SHERWIN. 


PRESENTS 


|B dee AMUSEMENTS. 
MINIATURE BILLIARD TABLES. 
Tllustrated Catalogue post-free, 
ASSER and SHERWIN. 


OME AMUSEMENTS. 
BAGATELLE BOARDS, of the best make, from 
80s., complete. 


ASSER and SHERWIN. 


OME AMUSEMENTS. 
PARLOUR GAMES, from 1s. to £20. 
Illustrated Catalogue post free, 
ASSER and SHERWIN, 
81, Strand, and 69, Oxford-street, London. 


NOTHING IMPOSSIBLE. 


4 PAS GREATEST AND MOST USEFUL 
Invention of the day, AGUA AMARELLA. 


MESSRS. JOHN GOSNELL & CO., Red Bull Wharf, 
93, Upper Thames-street, London, Perfumers to Her 
Majesty, respectfully offer to the publie this truly marvel- 
lous fluid, which gradually restores the human hair to 
its pristine hue—no matter at what age. The Agua 
Amarella has none of the properties of dyes; it, on the 
eontrary, is beneficial te the system, and when the hair 
is once restored, one application per month will keep it 
ju perfect colour. 

Price £1 1s. per bottle, or in half bottles, 10s. 6d, 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO. 


Pave been appointed Perfumers to H. R. H. the Princess 
of Wales. 


Je GOSNELL & Co’s CHERRY TOOTH 
PASTE is greatly superior to any Tooth Powder, 
gives the Teeth a pearl-like whiteness, protects the ena- 
mel from decay; and imparts a pleasing fragrance to the 
breath. Price 1s. 6d. per pot. 


1 
OHN GOSNELL & CO.’S PATENT TRI- 
4 CHOSARON, or newly-invented HAIR-BRUSH, the 
peculiar mechanical construction of Which accomplishes 
the two operations of cleansing 2nd polishing ‘simulta- 
neously. 


93, Upper Thames Street, late of 12, Three 
King Court, Lombard Street, London, 


Se er ee 


THE 


PATENT MECHANICAL CHAIR, 


For Brushing Hair by Machinery: 


For Prospectus and Particulars apply to the}Patentees 
and Sole Manufacturers, 


JOHN GOSNELL & CO., 


12, Three King Court, Lombard Street, 
LONDON, EC, 


(Prize Wedal,” “Empress,” and “ Houble-Byelet” 
S.KWeTR TS 


Can now be had in small sizes—Viz-, 2, 21, and 2} yards round, made as above, without Steels at 
top, and called ‘ PrastiquE :” thus—* Prize Mxepau Puasriqur,” ‘Empress Puasrigve,” and 
“ DovupnE-RYELET PLAstiquk ;” 2 and 2} yards round will be made in Plastique only. 


LATEST PARIS FASHIONS. 


‘Ts the reign of Crinoline over? No—decidedly no ; it 
has only changed its form. More elegant and moderate 
in its proportions, it is now more than ever indispensable 
to an elegant toilette.”—La Revue des Modes, Sept., 1866. 

“(Crinoline igs not dead; it is modified.”—Figaro, 
Oct., 1866. 3 

“‘Crinoline retains its proportions, having, in an im- 
proved form, obtained a new lease from Fashion.”—La 
Revue des Salons de Paris, Oct., 1866. 

“No modest woman should venture into the streets of 
Paris, on foot, without Crinoline.”—Revue Illustrée, 
Oct. 8, 1866. 


Sold by best Drapers Everywhere. 


PRIZE MEDALS. 


“CIN 
‘ 
4 


EXCELS in SIMPLICITY, DURABILITY, PER- 


FECTION of FINISH, EASE of MANIPULATION, 
and BEAUTY of WORK produced. 


It will STITCH, HEM, FELL, BIND, GATHER, 
BRAID, EMBROIDER, &c., in the most artistic 


manner, 


On PLAIN TABLES and in ELEGANT HALF and FULL CASES. 
PRICE FROM £8 UPWARDS, 


Every Macumne 18 WARRANTED, anp PRINTED DIRECTIONS accompany Eacu. 
PROSPECTUS POST FREE. 


None are genuine without the TRADE MARK stamped on the Cloth-Plate, 
“THR WHEELER AND WILSON ME.G. CO., BRIDPORT, CONN.” 


139, REGENT STREET, W., and 43, ST. PAUL'S CHURCHYARD, E.C. 


TEA CHEAPER THAN EVER. 
PHILLIPS AND CO’S TEAS ARE BEST AND CHEAPEST, 


STRONG TO FINE BLACK TEA, Is. 6d., 2., 2s. 4d., per Pound, 
EXCELLENT BLACK TRA is now only 2s. 6d. per Pound. 
RICH, RARE, CHOICE COFFEE, 1s. 4d., 1s. 6d., 1s. 8d. 


PHILLIPS & Co. have No AGENTS for the sale of their unrivalled Teas ; consequently they bear but one, and 
that a Merchant’s Profit, and are the BEST AND CHEAPEST. 


reasons, 


Therefore be particular in addressing to 


PHILLIPS & COMPANY, Tea Merchants, 8, King William St., City, London. 


A PRICE-CURRENT FREE, 


PHILLIPS & Co. send all Goods CARRIAGE FREE, by their own Vans, within eight miles of No. 8, King 
William Street, City ; and send Teas, Coffees, and Spices CARRIAGE FREE, TO ANY RAILWAY STATION ORK 
MARKET TOWN IN ENGLAND, IRELAND, SCOTLAND, or WALES, if to the value of Forty shillings or upwards. 


A VALUABL 


WHEELER AND WILSON 


= SEWING MACHINE 


CHRISTMAS PRESENT. | 
A CHINESE CADDY, 


containing 16lbs. of really good Black Tea, sent carriage free to any Railway Station or Market 
town in England, Ireland, Scotland, or Wales, on receipt of 40s., by 
PHILLIPS and CO., Tea Merchants, 8, King William-street, City, F.C. 


EEP MOURNING.—Messrs. JAY beg to 
invite special attention to the DEEP MOURNING 
DEPARTMENT of their Establishment, consisting of 
every article suitable for First and Family Mourning, 
either made-up and ready fur immediate wear, or mate- 
rial from the piece cut by the yard, according to the 
wishes of the purchasors. 
Silks, Crapes, &c., of the very best, most serviceable, 
and enduring qualities. 


‘pase CORD, an inexpensive and remark- 
ey ably good texture for Mourning wear. Janus Cord 
is cut from the piece in any required length: Dresses of 
the same material are also kept made up, trimmed. with 
Crape for every degree of Mourning, at about 23 guineas 
the dress. 


JAYS’ 
THE LONDON GENERAL MOURNING WAREHOUSE, 
247, 249, and 251, Regent-street. 


ANUS CORD.—Ladies who at this season of 
the year choose to wear Black Dresses, will find 
Janus Cord, at about Two Guineas the Dress, one of the 
most economical and best fabrics manufactured for a 
lady’s dress. 


JAYS’, , : 
THE LONDON GENERAL MOURNING WARENOUSE, 
247, 249, and 251, Regent-street. , 


OOD BLACK SILKS.—Messrs. JAY have 
just purchased a very large lot of Black Gros Grain 
Silk, madufactured by Messrs Bonnet et Cie., of Lyons 
et Injuricux. These Silks will be sold on most advantua- 
geous terms, and Messrs, Bonnet’s Silks can always be 
more fully relied upon for wear than any other doscrip- 
tion of Black Silk. The manufacturers’ name will be 
found woven on the end of each picee. 


JAYS’ 
THE LONDON GENERAL MOURNING WAREHOUSE, 
247, 249, and 251, Regent-street. 


EW MANTLES.—The French Mantles 
imported by Mossrs. JAY for the present Season 
will fully support the long-established reputation of 
THE LONDON GENERAL MOURNING WAREHOUSE. 
247, 249, and 251, Regent-street. 


JAYS’. 


“Even Muslin Skirts must be upheld by Crinoline; the 
new shape, though hardly noticeable, must form the basis 
of all tasteful toilettes.. If some of the old forms of 
Crinoline were absurd, how much more absurd to rush 
into the opposite extreme of limp, inelegant, discomfort?” 
Musée des Fanvilles, Oct., 1866. 

‘© To-morrow,’ we are always told, ‘Crinoline goes out 
of fashion ;’ that to-morrow will be long coming.”—Petit 
Courrier Des Dames, Oct. 6, 1866. 

«« «La Jupe-Cage Thomson’ resists all attacks levelled 
against Crinoline.”—La Petit Courrier Des Dames, 
Sept., 1866. 


Avs GIVRY (late Melnotte), respectfully 
e announces to his Patrons amongst the Nobility 
and Gentry that he has returned from Paris with all the 
novelties of the season in Bijouterie, Lingerie, and Mel- 
notte’s boots, shoes and gloves, and amongst other 
articles a great variety of fashionable Jet Ornaments, and 
of Fancy Peplums. 28, Old Bond-street, W. 


EAL SEALSKIN JACKETS.—HUDSON’S 
BAY SALE.—SEWELL and Co. have for Imme- 
diate Sale a Lot of fashionable-shaped JACKETS at a very 
moderate price. Price List on application. 
COMPTON HOUSE, Frith-street, Soho-square, W. 


oo OLRES ANTIQUE S— 


SEWELL and Co. have the largest and best selec- 
tion of Spitalfields Moires Antiques in white, black, and 
all the new colours, at 4} guineas the full dress. 

COMPTON HOUSE, Frith-street, Soho-square, W. 


EWELL and Co. have made a Largo Pur- 

chase of LYONS BLACK SILKS, 3, guineas, 3}, and 

4 puineas the full dress, warranted to wear. BLACK 

LYONS VELVET for dresses, 10s. 6d, to 18s, 6d. 
per yard. 

SEWELL and Co., 
COMPTON HOUSE, Frith-street, and Old Compton-street, 
Soho-square, W. 


EWELL and Co’s., MORNING and WALK- 
ING DRESSES for AUTUMN and WINTER. -— The 
NEW VELVETEEN in black and all the new eolours. 

Velvet and Velveteen made up en suite. A New 
Wrapper for morning wear very distinguished. 

Taffeta Polonaise Petticoats, trimmed with Blacl: 
French Leather, which cleans instantaneously, a great 
novelty, price 26s. 6d. each. 

COMPTON HOUSE, Frith-street, Seho-square, W. 


There is no INVESTMENT that pays a better in- 
terest or brings more COMFORT, HEALTH, HAP- 
PINESS, and RELIEF to the HOUSEHOLD. 

There 1s no INVENTION that renders so much 
ASSISTANCE to the poor, or so much COMFORT 
to the rich, and is so generally useful to all classes. 


Meters WAREHOUSES AND BERLIN 
REPOSITORY, 197 and 198, SLOANE STREET, 
KNIGHTSBRIDGE, 8.W.—F. W. CATT is constantly 
receiving from Paris the newest designs in Dress and 
Mantle. Trimmings, Ornaments, Buttons, and Fancy 
Goods. Jewellery, Hair-Nets, Beads, &c. 

In the BERLIN and NEEDLEWORK Department, he 
has a very choice selection. The Russian Embroidery is 
traced on Cashmere for Skirts, Garibaldies, Children’s 
Dresses, &c. 

Ladies’ work finished and made up. 

N.B.—A large stock tof] Knitted Shawls, Garibaldics, 
Ladies’ and Children’s Petticoats, and Shetland goods. 


THE GREATEST NOVELTIES FOR THIS 
SEASON ARE 


THE FRENCH BLACK LACKS, 


PURLED IN A VARIETY OF DESIGNS. 
| ees SPANISH COIFFURE AND VEIL 


ached, 1} yards long, as worn by the Queen in 
ak ; ik : Veils, Half-a- 


Inferior Houses copy this statement for obvious 


her last Photograph, One Quinea each. 
Guinea; Falls, 5s. each. 

Tne:new Patent Cluny Laces, Sashes, Barbe de Brides 
Laces, Ornaments, &c. 

TO LADIES, MILLINERS, AND ROBE MAKERS.— 
Patterns sent per post half price of foreign, and quite 
equal in durability and appearance, 

‘Address, Mr. H. TINGEY, Lase Manufacturer, Sandy, 
Bedfordshire. 


SUGARS AT MARKET PRICES. 


ARTER’S STAY WAREHOUSE. 
Every novelty in EMstic Bodices, Stays, &., 
together with the new IMPERATRICE ELASTIC 
QUILTED BODICE, 

As worn by the Empress of the French, and only to be 
had in England at this establishment ; also the new 
PATENT SYLPHIDE ELASTIC STAY, 


SAISON D’HIVER. 


MADAME ALEXANDRINE, 
13, OLD BOND STREET, PICCADILLY. 


Venant de recevoir de Paris, les dernitres modes, préparées spécialement pour la Toussaint; en Chapeaux, 
Bonnets, Coiffures, Robes et Manteaux, 2 l’honneur d’informer son élégante clientele, qu’elle et 


tous les articles, aux prix les plus advantageux. 


Choix des Meilleures Corsets de Paris. 
GANTS ALEXANDRINE, si justement renommés. 


Perfectly free from india-rubber. 
_Every description of Stay made to order. 
Family and Nursing Stays, Belts, &c., 7s. 6d. to 21s. 
Engravings post free. 
Address, WILLIAM CARTER, 4, Ludgate-hill, London. 


sapeati ARTERS CRINOLINE SALOONS 
améme doffrir are open to the public, with every new pattern in 
REAL HORSEHAIR PETTICOATS. 
Fluted, Tucked, Puffed, Flounced, &c. 


Address, WILLIAM CARTER, 4, Ludgate-hill, 


ROYAL RIBBED SILK POPLINS. 
REAL SEALSKIN JACKETS 


REAL ABERDEHN LINSEYS, 


In all tho choicest colouring’ 4nd heather mixtures, 16}d., 183d., and 233d. the yard. 
An immense assortment of this fashionable dress material, in all the most 
beautiful shades of colour, from 2s. 11d. the yard. 
. A large assortmeat of these goods always on hand. 
VELVETEEN WALKING JACKETS, from 18s. 9d. Rich SILK VELVET CLOAKS and JACKETS, from 2} guineas. 
MOIRE ANTIQUES, in the most brilliant colours, 6 guineas full dress (best quality). BLACK ditto, from 4} guineas. 
RICH BLACK and COLOURED SILKS, from 35s. full dress. 
for evening wear, from 7s. 11d. 
A large assortment of EMBROIDERED MUSLIN ROBES, from 10s. 9d. 
BLACK AND COLOURED VELVETEENS, for Dresses and Jackets, from 3s. 6d. per yard. Patterns free, 


ALFRED BUTLER, Leinster House, 118 and 115, Westbourne Grove. 


FIVE MINUTES’ WALK FROM ROYAL OAK, W.) 


Geiss CRINOLINE WAKEHOUSE 
Every Novelty in 
AUTUMN and WINTER PETTICOATS, 
Address, WILLIAM CARTER, 4, Ludgate-hill. 


D® AUGHT IXCLUDERS, for Doors and 
; Sashes, from 2d. to 6d. per yard, at R. HELBRON- 
WASHING GRENADINES, NER’, 265, Regent-street, and 96, Newgate-strect. 


Printed and published by Grorar Mappick. 
** All Advertisements and communications to be sent 

to the Offices, 2 and 3, Shoe Lane, Fleet Street, in the 
parish of St, Bride, in the City of London. 


